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1. C OME years ago a Collection of 
99 Tunes was publiſhed, under the 
title of Harmonia Sacra. 1 believe all 
unprejudiced perſons who underſtand 
muſic allow, that it exceeds beyond all 
degrees of compariſon, any thing of the 
kind which has appeared in England 
before: The tunes being admirably well 
choſen, and accurately engraven, not 
only for the voice, but likewiſe for the 
orgain or harplichord, 


2. But this, tho' it is excellent in its 
kind, is not the thing which I want. I 
want the people called Methodifis to ſing 
true, the tunes which are in common ufe 
among them. At the ſame time I want 


them to have in one volume, the be? 


Hymns which we have printed : and that, 


in a fmall and portable volume, and one 
ol an eaſy price. 


ly ER E 2A; CE; 

3.1 have been endeavouring for more 
than 20 years to Þrocure ſuch a book 
as this. But in vain: Maſters of "maſſe 
were above following any direction but 
their own, And 1 was determined, 
whoever compiled this, ſhould follow 
my direction: Not mending our tunes, 
but ſetting them down, neither better 
nor worle than they were. At length I 
have prevailed. The following collection 
contains all the tunes which are in com- 
mon uſe among us. They are pricked 
true, exactly as I deſire all our congre- 
gations may ſing them: And here is 
prefixt to them a colleQtion- of thoſe 
hymns which are (I think) ſome of e 

beft we have publiſhed. The, volume 
likewiſe is fmall, as well as the price. 
This therefore I recommend preferable 
to all others, 
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8 E LE CT HYMNS. 


— — — 
ö my 
; HYM N JI. 
| LL ea and praiſe 
| 9 To the Antient of days, 
[ | Who was born and was gain to redeem a loſt race. 
2 Salvation to God, 
| W ho carried our load, 
: Andpurchas'dcurlives with the priee of his blood. 
0 3 And ſhall He not have 
The lives which He gave 

Such an infinite ranſom for ever to ſave? 

—_ | 

4 > (OY Lord, we are thine,. 
# And gladly reſign 
8 Our ſouls to be fill'd with the fullneſs divine! 


— How, when it ſhall be, 
We cannot foreſee : 
200 O let us live, let us die unto Thee! 
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HY MN” II. 


1 Y God, I am thine! | 
| What a comfort divine, 
What a bleſſing to know that my ab is 3 ?P 


2 In'the heavenly Lamb 
Thrice happy | am, 


And my heart doth rejoiceatthe nad of his name · 


3 True pleaſures abound 
In the rapturous found, * 
And E * hath foundit, bath 8 84. 


nde 
1 Nice 
A EV rlafti 85 oo heaken below. 


5 Yet onward I haſte 
To the heav'nly feaſt : | | 
That, that is the fulneſs : but this i is me taſte. 


6 And this I ſhall droves: d 
Lill with joy I remove 23 
To the heaven of heaveus in Jeſus's love. 


HYMN III. 


I Jefus, my ren RY 
O How bulpeakabty beſt e 


Is the ſinner that comes to be hid in thy breaſt ! 


2 1 come at thy call: n us 
At thy feet do I fall, wo 
Andbelieve and confelsThee ,myGod and my all, 


3 _ Thou art Mat 9's good part, | 
Ihe thing needful Thou art, | 
The deſire of my eyes, and the joy « of my heart : . 


* 


LCD 


4 My comfort and ſtay, 
My.liſe and my way 3 
My crown of rejoicing in that happy day. 


5 Health, pardon and * 
In Thee 1 poſſeſs: 


can have notbing more; 1 ill have nothing leſs. 


6 I ſtand in thy might, 
I walk in thy light; Life - 
And all heaven I claim in thy God. giving right. 


HYMN Iv. 
6 1 O *JE<US my hope, 


For me offer'd u 
Who with clamour purſued Thee to Catoary's top. 
The blood Thou haſt ſhed, 


For me let it plead, 
And declare Thouhaſtdy'd in thymurderer'sſtead. 


2 Thy Blood, which alone 
For fin could atone, 

For the infinite evil I madly have done: 
That only can ſeal 
My pardon, and ill 

My heart with a power of obeying thy will, 


3 Now, now let me, know 
Its virtue below; 1 
* it waſh me, and I ſhall be whiter than fnow s 
Let it hallow my heart, 
And thro'ly convert, 
And make me, O Lord, in the world as TIP. art, 
e Each e, 
My weakneſs to hide. 
AY blood be upon me, ng always abide: 


0 F 5 


My 


rr OOPS) IUUY 9D MDT 7 CORTIOEWT » 


3 For what you have done 


The Father hath puniſh'd, for yeu, his dear Son : 


( 4 * 5 


14 2 
Ser 


My advocate prove 
With the Father vhs | 
And fpeak me at laft to the throne of thy love. 


R 


1 LL ye that paſs by, 
A To 5 * ach 7 

To you is it nothing that Jeſus heul d die ? | 
Your ranſom and peace, | 4 
Your ſurety he is: | 

Come, ſec if there ever was forrow like His 


His blood muſt atone : 


The Lerd, in the day 
Of his 2nger, did la 
Your fins on the Lamb, = He bers N 


3 He anſwer'd for all, | , 
O come at his call: 
And lo, at his feet with aſtoniſhment fall ! n 
Ye all may receive 4 
The peace He did leave, | 
Who made interceſſion, My Father, forgive,” . | 


8 P _Y — ſe — OE 
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4 For you and for me 


He pray'd on the tree: ; 
The prayer is accepted: the Lager 4 18 bee. ' 
The finner am I, 2 425095} | { 
Who on Jeſus rely, 5 
And come for the pardon: : God e cannot at deny. | ; 
5 My pardon I 3 f 3 
For a finner | am, 4 110 4 
A finner believing on Jeſus's dame, 19 | 


He purchas'd the grace, | 
Which now J'emb ce: 20 9 13 2115 20 


0 Father, Thou know ſt, He hath dy d in my place. 


His 
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6 His death is my plea, 
My advocate ſee, 
And drags the, blood ol that hath anſwer'd for 
Acquitted 1 was (me. 
When He hung on the croſs, 
And by loſing his life He hath carry'd my caule, 


HYMN VI. 


1 H tell us no more, 


The Spirit and power 
Of jeſus our God 


Is not to be found in the life-giving food ! 


2 Did Jeſus ordain 
His upper in vain ? 
And furniſh a feaſt, 
For none but his carlicſt ſervants to taſte ? 


3 Nay, but this is his will 
We know it and feel) 
That we ſhould partake 
The banquet for all He ſo freely did make. 


4 Tis God we belicve, 
Who cannot deceive : 
The witneſs of God 
Is preſent, and aks in the myſtical blood. 


5 Receiving the bread, 

On Jeſus we feed: 

"It doth not appear | 
His manner of WOrnng but Jeſus is here 


6 O that all men auld haſte 
To this fpiriwal feaſt ; 
At Jeſu's word, 
Do this, and be fed with the love of their . 
ru 
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7 True Light of wankind, - bo > 7 or; 8 | e 
Shine into their mind. 41 
l And clearly reveal oF 
Thy perfect, and good, and ALI will, 
8 Bring near the glad day, - . 
̃ When all ſhall +23 Hom. © 
Thy dying requeſt, | 
And eat of thy ſupper and lean on thy beaſt, 
.Y To all men impart 85 
One way and one heart; K ; 


Thy people be ſhown 
All righteous, and ſpotleſs, and perle! in one. 


10 Then, then let us ſee 2 VE DEE S 
Thy glory, and be 
Caught up in the air, 

This heavenly oper! in heaven t to ſhare. | 


HYMN vil. 5 


(0 7 


1 OM E let us anew 0 
b Our journey purſue, 10 n 
Roll round with the year, a 4 
And never ſtand till, 'till the mater re. 
| His adorable will, 1 „Van kick 
Let us gladly fulfil, 


And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, mY tho > labovr of love: 


2 Our life is a dreim, | 13 i. aA 
Our time as a ſttreaa 1 
Glides ſwiftly away, 1 


And the fugitive moment leads to r. p 


The arrow is flown, n, 'atil TY 


The momeiit is" gone; 

The millennial year 1 1 

| Rede- on to our view and etgrnity's berg f 
4 s Fj c» FW fy 8 Was © 14 7 chat 
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3 O that each inthe day 
Of his coming may * 


I have fought my way 12 , 


] have finiſſiꝰd the work Thou didſt give me to do.“ 


O that each from his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
5 Well and faithfully Gone ! 


Enter inte my joy, and fit down on my throne! E 


HYMN VIII. 
1 A WAY with our fears, 


Our troubles and tears ! 
The ſpirit 1s come, 


The witneſs of Jeſus return'd to his home, 


The pledge of our Lord 
To his heaven reſtor'd, 
ls ſent from the ſky, 
And tells us, our Head is exalted en high, 


2 Our Advocate there | 
By his bloed and his ayer, 
The gift hath obtain? 


For us He hath pray'd and the Comforter gain'd, 


Our glorify'd head: 
His Spirit hath ſhed, 
With his people te Ray; 


And never again will He take Him away. 


3 Our heavenly guide 
Witch us ſhall abide: 
His comfort impart, 
And ſet up his kingdom of love in our heart, 
The heart that believes, 
His kingdom receives, 
His power and his peace, 
His life and his joy's everlaſting inercaſo. 


4 Then Jet us rejoice my 
<7 In h oat and in voice, 
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Our Leader purſue, | 
And ſhout as we travel the wilderneſs thro' : 
With the Spirit remove 
To the Sion above; 
Triumphant ariſe, 


And walk with our God, 'til] we fly to the ſkies, 


HYMN * 


1 RAISE be to the Father given, 
; Chriſt He gave, Us to ſave, 
Now the heirs of heaven, 


Pay we equal adoration 
Tothe Son : He alone 
Wrought out our ſalvation, 


3 Glory to th' eternal Spirit 
Us He ſeals, Chriſt reveals, 
And applies his merit. | 


4 Worſhip, honour, thanks and bleſſi ng, 
One and Three, Give we Thee, 
Never never ceafing. 


HYMN X. 


1 ESUS, Come, 3 ofGlory; 8 
Purity, Me, that I 
May with ſaints adore Thee, 


2 Big with earneſt expectation, # 
Still I fit, At thy Feet, 
Longing for ſalvation. 


4* 


3 My poor Heart vouchſafe to dwell! in: 
Make me Thine, Love divine, 
By thy Spirit's ſcaling. 


oy The 


4 


6 


. 
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Thou pal laid the ſure foundation 
Of my hope, build me up: 
Finiſh thy creation. 


From this inbred fin 1 ; 
Let the yoke, Now be broke, 
Make me thine for ever. 


Partner of thy perfe& nature 
Let me be, Now in Thee, 
A new, ſpotleſs creature, 


Perfe& when I walk before Thee, 
Soon or late, Then tranſlate 
To the realms of glory. 


HYMN XI. 


T HOU very paſchal Lamb, 
Whole blood for us was ſhed, 

Tho' whom we out of Egypt caine, 

__ Thy ranſom'd people lead. 


Angel of goſpel-grace, 
Fulfil thy character; 
To guard and feed the choſen race 
In 1fraels camp appear. > 


Throughout the deſert way 
Conduct us by thy light : _ 
Be Thou a cooling cloud by day, 

A chearing fire by night. 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleſſings from above, 
And ever on thy people rain 

| The manna of my love. 


wm 
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HY MN, XII, 


$3: ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known: 

Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, i 
While ye ſurround his throne. 8 


Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
Who never knew our God: 

But ſervants of the heavenly King 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


The God that rules on high, } 
And all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſæy, 
And calms the roaring: ſeas: 


This awful God is ours; 
Our Father and our love; 

He ſhall ſend down his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 


There we ſhall ſee his face, Wil. og.” 
And never, never ſin 
There from the rivers of his grace 


Drink endleſs pleaſures i in. 5 


Yea, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, - 

The thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs. 
Should conſtant joys create. 


The men of grace have found... 

Glory begun below; _. \ 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may _ 


„Then let our Tongs abound, 
And every teat be dry: If 
We're marching thro' Immanuet's 2 gonad 
To fairer worlds on high, 
4 * HYMN 


Ld 


00 1013 And, take. us 
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HYMN XIII. 


ATHER. our hearts we ift 
Up to thy gracious throne, 


And bleſs Thee for the precious gift 


Of thine incarnate Son : 

The gift unſpeakable 
We thankfully receive, 

And to the world thy goodneſs tell, 
And to thy glory hve. 


A Peace on earth he brings, 
That never more ſhall end : 
The Lord of hoſts, the King of Kings, 
Proclaims Himſelf our friend: 
Aſſumes our fleſh and blood, 
That we his Spirit may gain, 
The everlaſting Son of God, 
The mortal Son of Man, 


His kingdom from above 
He doth to us impart, 
And pure benevolence and love 
O'erflow the faithful heart. 
Chang'd in a moment we 
Ihe ſweet attract ion find, , 
With open arms of charity ., - 
_ Embracing all vane owe 1 
O might they all receive I, 
The new-born Prince of Peace, 
And meekly in his Spirit live, 
And imhis love increaſe, ' : 
Till He convey us Home, .. 5 
Cry epery ſoul aloud, 


| FIATLEIWIET TINA 
Come, Thou, deſire of nations, come, 
CITE 2 Söd p“ 99 — A 
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E S U, my. Lord W * 
Thy feeble. creature's cr 

Andihew Thyſelf the finner' $ friend, 

And ſet me wp on high. 
From hell's opprethve power 

My ſtruggling ſoul releaſe; 5 
And to thy Father's grace reſtore, 

And to thy perfect peace. 


T hy blood and righteouſneſs 
| make my only plea: 

My: preſent and eternal peace © + 
Are both deriv'd from Thee, = 
Rivers of life divine on 
From Thee, their fountain flow, 4 
and all who know that love of. Fhine” * 

The joy of angels know. 5 


Come then, impule, impart . IN " 
To me thy righteouſneſs, 8 
And let me taſte how good Thouart , 
How full of truth and grare: ,T 
That Thou canſt here forgive + : #4, vi 
Grant me to teſtify, ©: „ 
And juſtify'd by faith to live- 
And i in that en ee vn i 
1 t men NAL 
H Y MN XV.“ 
Won me Lord cinfide 
And feel bis ſprinkled. blood 
In ſtorms and hurricanes abide” | a v4 T 


Firm as the mount of God, 1 
Stedfaſt, and fixt, and fure; my 41G; AT) 
His Son cannbt mov e46 « bald G3. 
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His faithful people Nand ſecure 
In Jeſu's guardian love. 


2 As round ſeruſalem 

The hilly bulwarks riſe, 

So God proteRs and covers them 
From all their enemies. 

On every fide He ſtands, 
And for his Iſrael cares ; 

And ſafe in his almighty hands 
Their ſouls for ever bears. 


HYMN XVI. 


1 E5 O D of almighty love, 
J By whoſe ſufficient grace 
I lift my heart to things above, 
And h:m' ly ſeek thy face; 
Thro' je ſus Chriſt the juſt 
My f:int defires receive; 
And bid me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live. 


a Whate'er E think or do, 
Thy Glory be my aim; 
My Offerings all be offer'd thro? 
The ever bleſſed -ame.: 
Jeſu. my ſingle eye: 
Be fixt on [hee alone; 
Thy name be prais'd on earth, on high, 
Thy will by all be done. 


H YM M XVII. 


1 E ſimple ſouls that tray. | 
Far from the path of peace, 
(That unfreq ented way 

To Life and xappinels:) 

2 | b 3 
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How long will ye your folly love 
And throng the'downward road, 

And hate the wiſdom from above, 
And mock the ſons of God? 


Madneſs and miſery 
Ye count our life beneath, 
And nothing great can ſee 
Or glorious in our death : 

As born to ſuffer and to grieve, 
Beneath your feet we lie, 

And utterly condemn'd we live, 
And unlamented die. 


Poor penſive ſojourners, 
O'erwhelm'd with grief and woes, 
Perplex'd with needleſs fears, 
And pleaſure's mortal foes ; 

More irk ſome than a gaping tomb, 
Our ſight ye cannot bear, 

Wrapt in the melancholy gloom 
O! fanciful deſpair. 


So wretched, and obſcure 
The men whomye deſpiſe, 
So fooliſh, weak and poor, 
Above your ſcorn we riſe : 

Our eonſcience in the Holy Ghoſt 
Can witneſs better things; | 
For He whoſe blood is all our beaſt, 
Hath made us prieſts and kings. 


Riches unſearchable 

In Jeſu's love we know, _ 

And pleaſures, from the well 

Of life, our fouls o'erflow ; 
From him the Spirit we receive 

Of wiſdom, grace, and power, 
And always ſorrowful we live, 

Rejoicing evermore. 


* 


; Angels 


(1s) 
6 Angels our ſervants are, 

And keepin all our ways, 
And in their hands they bear 
T he ſacred Sons of grace; 

Our guardians to that heavenly bliſs 
They all our ſteps attend ; 

And God himſelf our father is, 
And Jeſus is our friend. 


7 With him we walk in white, 

We in his Image ſhine, 
Our robes are robes of light, 
Our righteouſneſs divine. 

On all the grov'ling Kings of earth 
With pity we look down, 

And claim in virtue of our birth, 
A never- fading Crown, 


HY MN XVIII. 


1 ON of God thy bleſſing grant: 
Still ſupply my every want : 
Tree of life thy influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 


2 Tendereſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without Thee and die, 
Weak as helpleſs infancy ; 

O confirm my ſoul in Thee. 


3 Unſuſtain'd by Thee I fall; 
Send the help for which | call: 
Weaker than a bruiſed-reed, 
Help I every moment need, 


4 All my hopes on Thee depend; 
Love me, ſave me to the end; 
Give me the continuing grace: 


Take the everlaſting praiſe, 
| HYMN 


q 
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| Swallow up wy loul in love. 


( 16 ) 
HY MN A. 


Thou holy Lamb divine, 
How canſt thou and finners join ? 
God of ſpotleſs purity, 


How ſhall man concur with Thee ? 


Offer up one ſacrifice, 


Acceptable to the ſkies ; 


What ſhall wretched mortals bring 
Plealing to the glorious King. 


Only fin we call our own: 

But Thou art the darling Son: 
Thine it is our God t' appeaſe : 
Him thou doſt for ever pleaſe. 


We on Thee alone depend, 

With thy ſacrifice aſcend, 

Render what thy grace hath given; 
Lift our ſouls with Thee to heaven. 


HYMN XX. 


OLY Lamb, who Thee receive, 
Who in | hce begin to live, | 


Day and night they cry to Thee, 


As thou art, ſo lt us be, 


Jeſu, ſee my anting breaſt; 

dee | pant in theeto.reft,;. 
Gladiy would no be clean: 
Cleanſe me now from every iin, 


Fix. O 6x my wavering mind; 
To thy ciols m. ſpit bind: 
Earthly paſſions fai xy: move; 


Duſt 


_.- A 


910 

lt) 
Duſt and aſhes tho! webe, ,- +» 
Full of fir! and miſery, 0 


Thine we are, thou Son of God: 
Take the purchaſe 'of thy blood! 


Boundieſt wiſdom, power divine, 
Love ynſpeikable are thine: 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Sons of earth and hoſts of heaven; 


HYMN XXI. 


ORD, if Thou the grace impart, 
Poor in Spirit, meck in heart, 
I ſhall as my maſter be, 
Rooted in humility, 


From the time that thee I know 
Nothing ſhall I ſeek below; 
Aim, at nothing, great or high, 
Lowly both my heart and eye : 


Simple, teachable and mild, 
Aw'd into a little child: 

Quięt now without my food, 
Wean'd from every creaturedgood. 


Hangs my 'new-born ſoul on Thee, 
Kept from all idolatry ; 
Nothing wants, beneath, above, 


Happy, happy in ahy love. 

O that all may ſeek and find 
Every godd in Jeſus join d! 
Him let Iſrae], till adore; 

Truft hint, praiſe Hip evermore, 
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2 Thou, who haſt our place prepar'd, f 
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HYMN XXII. 
1 1123 and God of heavenly pow'ts, 


Theirs, yet O! be ignly ours; 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 


Worms atiemptto chaunt thy name. 


Thee to laud in ſongs divine, 
Angels and arch angels join'; 
Wie with them our voices riſe, 

Ecchoing thy eternal praiſe. 


3 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Live by heaven and earth ador'd ; 
Full of Thee they ever cry, 
Glory be to God moſt high! 


HYMN XXIII. 


1 OME, deſire of nations, come, 
Haſten, Lord, the general doom, 
H ear the Spirit and the Bride, 8 


Come, and take us to thy ſide. 9 2.4 


Fa 


Make us meet for our reward, 


Then with all thy ſaints deſcend, 


P " 
* - * 
. 


Then our earthly trials end. 

3 Mindful of thy choſen race, : 
Shorten theſe vindictive days, 
M ho for full redemption groan, _ 
Hear us now, and ſave thine own, _ 


bo de 2 roo bs rite wot 
4 Now deſtroy the man of fin. 
Now thing,antient flock bring in, 4 


Fill'd wih ri ſneſs divine: ix 
Claim Lasten Vorld for think.” 


— — — — — — 


9 


Plant 
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( 19 ) 
Plant the heavenly kingdom here, 
Glorious in thy ſain:s appear, 
Speak the ſacred number ſeal” 
Speak the myſtery fulfill'd. 


Take to Thee thy royal power, 
Reign when fin ſhall be no more, 
Reign when death no more ſhall be, 
Reign to all eternity, 


H YM N XXIV. 


LORY be to God on high, 
God whole Glory fills the ſky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man the well belov'd of heav'n. 


Sov'reign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now perſume to ſing, 
Glad thine Attributes confels, 
Glorious all, and numberleſs. 


Hail by all thy works adored, 

Hail the everlaſting Lord! 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove ! 
Lord of power, and God of love! 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own ; 
Chriſt the Father's only ſon ; 
Lamb.of God, for ſinners ſlain, 

Saviour of offending man. 


Bow.thine ear, in mercy bow, 

Hear the world's atonement thou: 

Jeſu, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our fins away ! 


» 7 %' wo OE 
Powerful advocate with God, 
Jufity us by thy blood! 
OW thitie ear, in mercy, bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou? 


3 331 De Onnen & ft 


eb Hear; 


All things bow tothee alone, | 


( 20 ) 


Hear ; for Thou, O Chriſt alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one ; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with Thee, 
One ſupreme, eternal Three ! 


HYMN XXV. 


HAM dull ſoul, how every thing 


Stnves t' adore our bounteous King! 
Earth a double tribute pays; 
Sings its part, and then obeys, 


Nature's ſprightlieſt, fweeteſt quire, 
Him with chearful notes admire; 


Every day they chaunt their lauds, 


While the grove their ſongs applauds. 


Tho' their voices lower be, 
Streams too, have their melody; 
Night and day they warbling run, 
Never pauſe but ſtill run on. | 


All the flowers that paint the ſpring, 
Hither their ſtill muſic bring; 
If heaven bleſs them, thankful they, 


Smell more ſweet, and look more gay, 


Wake for ſhame, my ſluggiſh heart, 
Wake, and gladly fing thy part ; 
Learn of birds, and fprings and flowers, 


How t emptoy thy nobler powers. 


Call whole nature to thy aid, | 
Since *twas He whole nature made; 
Join in one eternal ſong, 


Who to one God all belong. 


Live for ever glorious Lord, 
Live by all thy works ador'd, 
One in Three, and Three in one, 


1 
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H Y M N XXVI. 


(3585 your hands, ye people all, 


raiſe the God on whom ye call, 
Lift your voice and ſhout his praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſovereign grace. 


Glorious is the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in majeſty; 

He his ſovereign way maintains, 
King o'er all the earth He reigns, 


He the people ſhall ſubdue, 

Make us kings and conquerors too; 
Force the nations to ſubmit, 

Bruiſe our ſins beneath our feat. 


He ſhall bleſs his ranſom'd ones, 
Number us with J1jracl's ſons; 
God our heritage ſhall prove, 
Give us all a lot of love. 


Jeſus is gone up on high. 

Takes his ſeat above the ſky: 
Shout the angel-quires aloud, 
Ecchoing to the trump of God! 


Sons of earth the triumph join, 
Praiſe him with the hoſt divine, 
Emulate the heav'nly powers, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


Shout the God enthroned above; 
Trumpet forth his conquering love, 
Praiſes to our Jeſus ling, ' 

_ Praiſes to our glorious king! 


Power is all to Jeſus given, 

Power o'er hell and earth and besen 
Power He now tous imparts : 

Praiſe Him with believing hearts, 


Heathens 


( #2)” 


9 Heathens He compels obey, 4 
Saints He rules with mildeſt {way KT 3 
Pute ald holy Hearts alone 17 — 
Chuſes for his quiet throne, "> ; 
10 Peace to them and power He brings, 7 
| Makes his ſubjeQs prieſts and kings: , 2 
Guards, while in his worſhip join'd. } 
Bids them caſt the world behind. 'T : 
11 On himſelf he takes their care, 
Saves them not by ſword or ſpear: _- . 


Safely to his houſe they go, 
Fearleſs of th' invading foe. 


12 God keeps off the hoſtile bands 
God protects their happy lands 3 
Stands as keeper of their fields, 
Stands as twice ten thouſand ſhields. - 


13 Wonderful in ſaving power, 7 
Him let all our hearts adore, 


* 1 ; $5 ES . 


Earth and heaven A* the ery; 3 
Glory be to God molt hi! 
RE ah Re Es | 312 of + 
HYMN XXVII. 

1 E who dwell above the ſkies, -/ 
1 Free from human miſeries, 

Ye whom higheſt heaven embowexs, 
Praife the Lord with all your powers. 


&o 


2 Angels, your clear voices raiſe; 
lim ye heavenly armies praiſe; 

| .Sun and moon with borrow'd. light; 

| All ye ſparkling eyes: of night, . 3 

Waters hanging in the air, 75 

leaven of heavens his praiſe declare; ? 

Jlis deſerved praiſe. ecard; „ : 

His, who mads:xowþ hisgyprd, 4 4 
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Let the eatth' his/praiſe-reſound;; _ 
Monſtrous whales, and ſeas profound: 
Vapours, lightning, hail, and ſnow, 
Storms which, where He bids you, blow : 


+1 


Flowery hills and mountains highh; 
Cedars, neighbours to the ſky; 
Trees and cattle, creeping things, 

All that cut the air with wings. 


You, who awful ſcepters ſway, 
You, accuſtom'd to obey, 
Princes, judges of the earth, 
All of high and humble birth: 


Youths and virgins flouriſhing, 
In the beauty of your ſpring ; 
Ye who were but born of late, 
Ye who bow with age's weight : 


Praiſe his name with one conſent: 
O how great | how excellent ! 
Than the earth profounder far; 
Higher than the higheſt ſtar. 


He will his to glory raiſe; _ 

Ye, his ſaints, refound his praiſe : _ 
Ye, his ſons, his choſen race, 
Bleſs his love, and ſovereign grace. 


HYMN XXVIII. 


" OME, and let us ſweetly join, 2 
Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine: 
Give we all with one accord, 


_ Glory to our cemmon Lord; | : 


Hands, and hearts, and voiees raiſe, 
Sing as in the antient days 
Antediate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feaſt of love. | 
C2 Strive 


8 
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Welike them may live and love; 4 


1 | 
Strive we, in affeQtion ſtrive, . j 
Let the purer flame revive, | 


Such as in the Matryrs plowed, _ 5 
Dying champions for their God. 


Call'd we are their joys to prove, - 
Saved with them from future wrath, © ; 
Partners of like precious faith. _— 


Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now as yeſterday the ſame, © 
One in ev'ry age and place, 

Full for all of truth and grace. 
We for Chriſt our maſter ſtand, _ 
Lights in a benighted land, 

We our dying Lord confeſs; 

We are Jeſu's witneſſes, 


Witneſſes that Chriſt hath dy'd, _ :- © 
We with him are crucify'd: _. - 
Chriſt hath burſt the bonds of death, 
We his quickening ſpirit breathe, 
Chriſt is now gone up on high; 
(Tbither all our wiſhes fly :) 

Sits at God's right-hand above, 
There with Him we reign in love]! 


HYMN XXIS.., ' Þ# 
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OME, thou high and lofty Lord, 
Lowly, meek incarnate word, 
Humbly ſtoop to earth again, | 
Come and viſit abje& man: 
eſu, dear expected Gueſt, 
hou art bidden to the feaſt; 
For thyſelf our hearts prepare, 
Come, and ſit, and banquet there. 


Jeſu, we thy: promiſe claim, 0 
We are met in thy. groat name; _ 


e 
In the midſt 48Hhou appear, 
Manifeſt thy preſence here: 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bleſs ; 
Breathe thy Spint, give thy peace 
Thou thyſelf within us move: 
Make our feaſt a feaſt of love. 


Let the fruits of Grace abound, 
Let us in thy-bowels ſound ; 
Faith and love and joy increaſe, 
Temperance and gentleneſs. 
Plant in us thy humble mind ; 
Patient, pitiful and kind: 
Meek and lowly let us be, 

Full of Goodneſs, full of Thee. 


Make us all in Thee complete, 
Make us all for glory meet, 
Meet t' appear before thy ſight, 
Partners with the ſaints in light : 
Call, O call us all by name, 

To the marriage of the Lamb, 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt ; 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt, 


HYMN XXX; 


AIL the day that ſees Him riſe, 
Raviſhed from our wiſhful eyes! 

Chriſt awhile to mortals given, 
Re-aſcends his native heaven : 
There the pompous triumph waits: 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 
Take the king of glory in! 


Circled round with angel-powers, 

Their triumphant Lord and eurs ; 

Conqueror o'er death, hell, and fin, 

Take the king « glory in. 
3 
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Him, tho” higheſt heaven receiy es, 1 
Still he loves the earth he leaves, 4 
Tho' returning to his throne, 4 
Sill He calls mankind his own. - 1 


23 See, He lifts his hands above; 
See, He ſhews the prints of love; 
Hark ! his gracious lips beſtow, 
Bleſſings on his church below; 
Still for us He intercedes, | 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 3 
Next himſelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 


e e ale (will we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day, 
Zee, thy faithful ſervants, ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee! a 
Grant, tho' parted from our Gght, 4 
High above yan azure height, ; 


_ Si i2.4A 
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Grant, our hearts may thither riſe, | 0 

F ollowing Thee men the ſkies, | 1 

Exer upward let us move, 4 

; Wafted on the wings of love; A 


Looking when our Lord ſhall come 7 
Longing, gaſping after home | 

There we ſhall with Thee remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign; 
There thy face unclouded ſee, 
Find our. heaven of heavens in Thee! 
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HYMN XXXI. 
APPY Magdalen, to whom 


Cunisr the Lord. vouchſafed 1 appear, 9 
Newly riſen from the tomb; 9 
Would He firlt be ſeen by her ! 3 1 
Her by ſeven devils poſſeſt, ö 1 
Till his word the fiends expell'd, 4 

| Quench'd 

i 


: 
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Quench'd the hell within her breaſt, 
All her ſins and ſickneſs heal'd. 


2 Yes, to her the maſter came, 

Firſt his welcome voice ſhe hears ; 
Jeſus calls her by her name; 

He the weeping ſinner chears ; 
Lets her the dear taſk repeat, | 

While her eyes again run o'er, 
Lets her hold his bleeding feet, 

Kiſs them, and with joy adore, 


: 3 Highly favour'd ſoul ! To her 


Further ſtill his grace extends, 
Raiſes the glad meſſenger, 
Sends her to his drooping friends : 
Tidings of their living Lord EE. 
Firſt in her report they find: 
She mult ſpread the goſpel- word, 
Teach the teachers of mankind ! 


Who can now preſume to fear; 
Who deſpair his Lord to ſee ; 
eſus wilt thou not appear, 
Shew thyſelf alive to me? 
Yes, my God I dare not doubt; 
Thou ſhalt all my fins remove : 
Thou haſt caſt a legion out; 
Thou wilt perfect me in love, 


5 Surely Thou haſt call'd me now ! 

Now I hear the voice divine! 

At thy wounded feet I bow, 
Wounded for whoſe fins but mine! 

I have nail'd him to the tree; | 
I have ſent him to the grave: 

But the Lord is riſen forme; 
Hold of him by faith I haye. 


6 Here for ever would'l | IS 
Didſt thou not thy ſergant raiſe, 
Send 
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Send me forth to teſtify, 

All the wonders of thy grace ? 
Lo! I at thy bidding go, 

Gladly to thy followers tell, 
They their riſing God may know, 

They the life of Chriſt may feel, 


7 Hear ye brethren of the Lord, 
Such he you vouchſafes to call) 
O believe the goſpel-Word, 
Chriſt hath dy'd and roſe for all: 
Turn ye from your fins to God! 
Haſt to Galilee, and ſee, 
Him, who bought thee with his blood, 
Him who roſe to live in Thee ! 


HYMN XXXII. 


thy pard'ning love compell'd, 
hee our ſouls we raiſe, 
Up to Thee our bodies yield; 
Thou our ſaerifice receive, 
Acceptable thro' thy Son; 
While to Thee alone we live, 
While we dis te Thee alone. 


i \ OD of all redeeming grace 
G BY ; 


2 Juſt itis, and good, and right, 
That we ſhould be wholly thine ; 
In thy only will delight, 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join. 
O that every thought and word 
Might proclaim how good thou art! 
Holineſs unto the Lord 
Still de written on our heart, 
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HY MN XXX. 


APPY ſoul, that ſafe from harms, 
Reſts within his ſhepherd's arms? 


W bo his quiet ſhall moleſt? 


Who ſhall violate his reſt ? 

Jeſus doth his ſpirit bear, 

Jeſus makes his every care; 

He who found the wand'ring ſheep, 
Jeſus ſtill delights to keep, 


O that I might ſo believe, 
Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleave, 

On his only love rely, 

Smile at the deſtroyer nigh ! 
Free from {in and ſervile fear, 
Have my Jeſus ever near; 
All his care rejoice to prove, 
All his paradiſe of love. 


| Jeſus ſeek thy wand'ring ſheep, 


ring me back, and lead, and keep, 


Take on thee my every care, 


Bear me on thy boſom, bear. | 
Let me know my ſhepherd's voice, 
More and more in Thee rejoice; ' 
More and more of Thee receive. 
Ever in thy ſpirit live: e 


Live, till all thy life I know, 


Perfect as my Lord below, 

Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gather'd to the fold above, 

O that I at laſt may ſtandd 
With the ſheep at thy right-hand, 
Take the crown ſo freely given, 
Enter in by Theerte- heaven. 
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1 HEE we FOR Gia) name, 
And humbly own to Thee, 
Hou feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be. 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, _. 
As days and months increaſe ; 9 
And every beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


\ 


3 The Year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave: 

i What e'er we do, where'er we be 

1 | We're travelling to the grave, 


WA. 
4 Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the ground 

| To puſh us to the tomb; 

| And tierce diſeaſes wait around, beet 

| | To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God on What a laser thread 

| Hang everlaſting things ! » *1/A 
Th' eternal ſtates of all:the dead © 

| Upon life's feeble ſtrings! ' 


6 Infinite joy and endleſs woe caad 


| Attend on every breath: 1b: A Þ- 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death! 
by 21 1 138 3.5 38 
| 7 Waken, 0 . drowſy: ſenſe, . A 
| To walk mY dangerous road. 
And if our ſouls are: huxtiedthepce, if 
May * be ſound in God. 
E 
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HYMN XXXV. 


1 


God, our ar hal i in z 2ges NY 
Our hope for years to come, 14 5 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt. 
And our eternal home: 5 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy rb 
Still may we dwell ſecure, 
Sufficient 15 thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure, 


g Before the hills in order —_—— 
Or earth receiv d ber frame, 
From evetlaſting thou art God, 


3 To endleſs years the ſame, N 

{| 4 A thouſand ages in thy fight, 

A Are like an evening gone . 
5 Short as the watch that ends the night ©; G iT 
4 Before the riſing ſun. J f . af 

a 5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 

x Wich all their cares and fears, jo _ 
p Are carried downward by the flood, if | 
7 And loſt in following years. 

; 6 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, pd by 

4 Bears all its fons away : „ e e e A 
4 They fly forgotten, as a dream, 2932.6 

2 Dies at the opening day. e 12% 6.34 

9 4415 

1 7 O God, our help in ages paſt, 

9 Our hope for years to come: 

3 Be thou our guard while liſe ſhall NY 

2 And er N 5 125 
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1 OW ſad our Nate by ati A f | | 


Our fin, how deep it ſtains! , 
And ſatan binds our captive ſouls 
Faſt in his ſlaviſn chains, 


2 Butthere's a voice of ſovereign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 
And truſt upon the Lord ! 


3 My ſoul obeys th' almighty call, 
And runs to this relief. 
I would believe thy promiſe Lord! 
O help my unbelief. 9 


4 To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God I fly; 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul 
From ſins of deepeſt dye. 


5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious k ing, Y 


My reigning fins ſubdue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With his infernal crew, 


6 A guilty weak, and helpleſs worm, 
Into thy arms 1 fall; 


Be thou my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


My Jeſus and my all. 


HY MN XX XVIII.. 


= HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 


1 view my Maker face to face, 


O how ſhall I appear ! 


a Ps 4 - "OREN * In ee; 1 A 
| . oO OE ST ENS + Le ens... 
” 2 * IE rs Pets . 9 _— 
* 4 12 FR. LY $a ; 0 N 4 —Y bed Com hog. on I 
SSD INE Ie ng 7 +: „% RIEIS EIEDSY c STR 
E e N 
19 


* . 0 
. 


2 2 * * 
frm . 
A 2 — 3 


(2) ] 5 
2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 
| And mercy may be ſought, | 
My ſoul with inward horrow ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ! 


g When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd, 
In Majeſty ſevere, 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
O how ſhall I appear? 


4 O may my broken contrite heart, 

F Timely my fins lament, 

And early with repentant tears, 
Eternal woe prevent! 


z ; Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 

F Ere yet it be too late : 

> And hear my Saviour's dying groans, 
I To give thoſe ſorrows weight, 


6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair, 
Her pardon to ſecure ; 
Who knows thy only Son hath dy'd, 
To make that pardon ſure, 


4 
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4 1 SUN of righteouſneſs ariſe, 

1 With healing in thy wings, 

} To my diſeas'd, my fainting foul, 

5 Life and ſalvation bring. | 
2 2 Theſe clouds of pride and fin diſpel | 
By thy all-piercing beam; 8 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
1 Wich holy hope inflame. 

E. g My mind by thy all-quickning power, 
"Ty From low deſires let free; 
Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on Thee. 
D Father 


634) 
4 Father, thy long-loft ſon receive, 
Saviour, thy purchaſe.ownz, ; lat nl tu 

Bleſt Comforter, With peace and j Joy. 15 
Thy new-made creature CROWN5; 91 


5 Eternal, undivided Lord, Tim gt R 
ö Co. equal One and Three, 1 
18 On Thee all faith, all hope be placed, = 
| All love be paid to thee! E445 *4 


HYMN XXXIX. 


t 1 Nzrav'd to ſenſe, to pleaſure prone, by 

Fond of created good; 3 
Father, our helpleſneſs we. wth 1 
And trembling taſte our food. SS 


2 Trembling we taſte: For ah! no more 
To thee the creatures lead; 
Chang's they exert a 5 e LEG: 
And poilon while they feed, 15 


3 Curſt ſor the ſake of wretched man, 
They now engrofs him Wa 
With pleaſing force on earth * denise. . 
And ſenſualize his ſou}, .. „„ 
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4 Grov'ling on earth, we ail muff lie, 26 = 
Tin Chritt the curſe repeat; - A Wan, 1 

Till Chriſt deſcending from on 65 Bis 
Infected notuie heal. e 0 
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3 Come then, aur heavenly FF ec cel; 
Thine healing influence give-;,-.. rp FA 
Hallow our food. reverle our doom, 


And bid ub entf ar ed, „% 41.191 54 : N 3 
6 The bondage of gorruption break = 2 
For this our iris groan 3 ET I Un 


Th only will we Fain* Would ſeck'; 
3 five us from our own. 


85.) 
7 Turn the full ! . of nature 8 e | 
1 Let all our actions tend ; M 518 
> To Thee their-lource 7 thy love the guide, 
| Thy glory be the end. 


«+> 2 * 


f 's Earth then a ſcale.1 to Len ſhall be, 
* Senſe ſhall point.out the road ; 

The creatures all ſhall lead to Thee, 
* And all we taſte be God! 


HYMN XL. 
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1 ORD, all I am is known to Thee, 
lu vain my ſou} would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, or to fice 
5 The notice of thine eye. 
4 2 Thy all-ſurrounding fight ſurveys 
if My k rising and my teſt, 


My publick walks, my private ways, 
E The ſecrets of my breaſt. | 
1 3 My thoughts lie open to Thee, Lord, 
Before they're form'd within; 
And e'er my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou knowelt the ſenſe 1 mean. 


**; 3 2 N Fe 
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40 wonderous knowledge, deep and kigh { 
+ Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms L lie, 

Beict on every ide. 


5 80 let thy grace ſurround me ſtidl, 

155 An like a bulwark prove, 

Jo guard my foul from every ill, 
Secar'd los los” 1858 love. | 
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1 ORD, where ſhall guilty⸗ Wüsbeffe 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| Forgotten and unknown 3 
| 
| 
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In hell they meet thy vengeful ire, 


In heayen thy glorious throne, , . - Is F 
| 2 Should 1 ſappreſs my vital breath 
| 
| 


— 
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I' eſcape the wrath divine, c 


Thy voice would break the bars of death, | 
And make the grave reſign, 


g If wing'd with beams e c 
| | fly beyond the weſt, 
| 'Thy hand, which muſt ſupply the fl. oY 
| Would ſoon betray my reſt, Po oe, 
| 
| 
| 


4 If o'cr my fins[ ſeek to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
T hoſe flaming eyes that guard thy. 15 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, , 
Are both alike to Thee: . i ks 


O may I ne'er provoke that power, 
From which I cannot flee. 835 
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HYM N Nn 


Arbon whotwhen 1 did ROE; . 1 
Didſt all my griefs remove; ; 

O Saviour, do not now diſdai nn, 

My humble praiſe: and love. 12 5 


2 Since Thou a pitying ear. did ; og 18 Her 
And heard me When pray d, A Ha 
I'll call upon Thee while 1 live, 
And never:tyubt thy aide” bre e 1228 1 


27 8 


3 Pale death with all: its ghaſt | Gal 
My foul encompalt round; 1% ii; 117} 
Anguiſh, and ſin, and dread, * pain, 
On every ſide J found. 


2 


LY 


ſis . 


5.37 
4 To Thee, O Lord of life I pray d, 
And did for ſuccour ſſee: | 
O fave (in my diſtreſs I ſaid) 
The ſoul that truſts in Thee ! 


5 How good thou art! How large thy grace? 
How eaſy to forgive? _ 7 
The belpleſs Thou delight'ſt to raiſe: 
And by thy love 1 live. NES 


6 Then, O my ſoul be never more 
With anxious thoughts diſtreſt, 
God's bounteous love doth thee reſtore 
To eaſe, and joy, and reſt, 


My eyes no longer drown'd in tears, 
My feet from falling fiee, 

Redeein'd from death and guilty fears 
O Loid, I'll live to Thee. 


HF MN XLIII: 


= | he? Him to whom we now belong - 
His ſov'reign right aſſert, 
And take up every thankful ſong, 
And every loving - heart, 


2 W claims us for his on 

ho bought us with a price: 

The Chriltian lives to Chriſt alone; 
To Chriſt alone he dies. 


g: Jeſu, thine own at laſt receive, 
- PFulfil our heart's deſire, 
And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cauſe expire. 


. 


4 Our ſouls and bodies we reſigry, - 
With joy we render Thee 5 
Our all, no longer ours, but Thine, 3 
Thro' all eternity. 3 5 5 
Sa n H Y-M N: 


H Y M N XLIV. 
1 FINITE power, eternal Lord, 
How ſovereign is thy hand: 
All nature roſe t' obey thy word, 


And moves at thy command. 


2 With ſteady courſe the ſhining ſun 
Keeps his appointed way ; 
And all the hours obedient obedient run 
The circle of the day. 


3 But ah! how wide my ſpirit flies, 
And wanders from her God: 
My foul forgets the heavenly prize, 
And treads the downward road. 


4 The raging fire and lormy ſea 
Perform thy awful will, 
And every beaſt and every tree 
Thy great defign fulfil, 


5 While my wild paſhons rage within, 
Nor thy commands obey; 
But fleſh and ſenſe, enſlav'd to fin, 
Draw my beſt thoughts away. 


6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame 
Pay all their dues to thee? 
Creatures that never knew thy name, 
That ne'er were lov'd like me. 


7 Great God, create my {oul anew, 


Confoim my heart to Thine, 
Melt down my will and let it flow, 
And take the mould divine. 
8 Seize my whole frame into thine hand, 
Here all my powers I bring; | 
Manage the wheels by thy com mand, 
And govern every ſprir g. 


* , 


Then 
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g Then ſhall my feet no more depart, 
Nor my affections rove; 
Devotion ſhall be all my heart, 
And all my paſlions love. 


HYMN X LV. 


„F whence theſe dire portents around, 

That earth and heaven amaze ? 

Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground 7 
Why hides the ſun his rays P 


à Nor thus did Sinai's trembling Head 
With ſacred horror nod, 
Beneath the dark pavilion ſpread 
Of legiſlative God. 


3 Thou earth thy loweſt centre ſhake; 
With Jeſus ſympathize | 
Thou, ſun, as hell's deep gloom be black; 
*Tis thy Creator dies ! 


See ſtreaming from th* accurſed tree, 
His all-atoning blood ! | 
Is this the Infinite? 'Tis He, 
My Saviour and my God! 


5 For me theſe pangs his ſoul aſſail, 
For me the death is borne ; 
My fin gave ſharpneſs to the nail, 
And pointed every thorn. 


5 Let ſin no more my ſoul inflave |! 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 
O ſave me, whom thou cam'lt to ſave ; 
Nor bleed nor die in vain! 


HYMN 


* 


40 
H T N N XLVI. 


1 APPY the ſouls to Jeſus j Join d; 
H And ſaved by grace alone; 
Walking in all thy ways we find: 

Our Heaven on earth begun, 


2 The church triumphant in thy love 
Their mighty j joys we know; 
They ling the Lord in hymns _ 
And we in hymns below. 


3. Thee in thy glorions realms they praiſe, 
And bow before thy throne: 
We in the kingdom of thy grace; 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holieſt leads; 
From thence our ſpirits riſe, 
And he that in thy ſtatutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the ſkies; 


HY M N XLVII. 


WEET is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly king : 
Let EP, to age thy righteouſneſs : 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


a God reigns on high; but not conſines:* 
His goodneſs to the ſkies; | 
Thro' the whole earth his goodnefs ines, 
And every want ſupplies. 


g With longing eyes thy creatures wait 


On Thee ſor daily food; 
Thy liberal hand provides them meat, 
And flls their mouths with good. 75 
Bor nl 1 1.27 RIQW © 


( 12 ew 
"XY 


4 How kind = thy compaſſions, Lord! 

How ſlow thine anger moves! 

But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 
To chear the foul he loves. 

Creatures with all their endleſs race, 
Thy power and praiſe proclaim : 

But we who taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


H .Y M N XLVIII. 


L ET every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſovereign Lord of all! | 
Thy ſtrengthening hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. | 
2 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt | 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourner reſt, 


3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth ; 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy works are truth; 


4 Thou know'lt the pains thy ſervants feel ; 
Thou hear'ſt thy children's cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 
Thy grace is ever nigh, | 


5 Thy mercy never ſhall remoye | 
From men of heart fincere; 
Thou ſaveſt the ſouls whoſe humble Love 
Is join d. with holy fear,.. 
6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe 
And fſpread-thy-fame;ghroad : 
Let all theoſons: oda raiſe 
The honours of their God. 


1 YMN 
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Bie of beings, God of love, 
To hee our hearts we raiſe : 

Thy all-ſuſtaining power we prove, 
And glad'y ſing thy Praiſe, 


2 Thine, wholly Thine, we pant to be, 
Our ſ-crifice receive: 
Made and preſerv'd, and ſaved by Thee, 


Jo l hee ourſelves we give, 


3 Heavenward our every wiſh aſpires ;. ; 
For all thy mercy's ſtore, 
The ſole return thy love requires, 
Is that we aſk for more, 


4 For.more we aſk ; we open then YAY 
Our hearts t' embrace thy will: 
Turn and beget us, Lord, again; 
With all thy Fulneſs All. 


5 Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Saviour's love A 
Shed in our hearts abroad } 
So ſhall we ever live and move 


And te with Chriſt. in God. 
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1 HE Lord how fearful is his name! 


How e wide is his command! oy p 
Nature, with all her moving ers 


Reſts on bie wichen hend, Solo 
( 7% i Th { 1 if 
2 Adoring iagels round him fall, a mon 


In alf weber Wim „ 
His ſovereing e ka Hiroug Oe in, ; 
And piues m lv Worthy!) oh reve „tigt I 
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g His bowels to our worth leſs race 
In ſweet:compaliion! move: 

He clothes his looks with ſofteſt 
And takes his title, Love. 


4 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
And ſway us as He will; 
Sick, or in health, in eaſe, or pain, 
We are his children ſtill. 


5 No more ſhall peeviſh paſſions riſe, 

Our tongues no more complain: 
Tis ſovereign Love that "AF x our joy's, 
And Love reſumes again, 


2 * 
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grace, 


HYMN LI. 


HEN all the mercies of my God, 

Y My rifing ſoul ſurveys, | 

Why my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, | 
While in the Glent womb I lay, . , 
And hung upon the breaſt, ' 


g To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy qt? | lent an ear. 
E'er yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


TT 3x1 
4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtowd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv' dd 
From whom thoſe, comforts flow'd, 
When in the ſlippery paths of yor Wir 7 
, With beedleſs eps 1 ran, 3 1 
Thine arm unſeen-gonvey'd me ſaſe, 
And led me up to man, 


7 6 Thro' 


L 
6 Thro' hidden dangers, toildand deaths, 


It gently clear'd my way: 
And through the plealing ſnares of dice Fi 
More to be fear'd than they. 1 1 


7 Thro' every period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
The pleaſing theme renew, 


8 Thro' all eternity to Thee 
A grateful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
But O eternity's too ſhort 
Fo utter all thy praiſe, 


HYMN III. 


1 Di let us join our chearful ſongs, 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one, 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd they cry, 
To be exalted thus ; | | 
Worthy the Lamb our hearts reply, 
For He was ſlain for us. 


g Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine: 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Tbine. } 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of Him that fits upon the'throne, -/ © *" - 


And to adoce:the Lamb. 
| 2 i - „ T&EDf - /* 
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MV God ! the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life ef hy li hts, 1 . 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights; 


2 In darkeſt ſhades if Thou appear, 
My dawning, is begun: 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning: ſtar, 
And Thou my riſing ſun, 


The opening heavens around me ſhine. 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 

If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his. 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, | 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
| To fee and praiſe my Lord, 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death 
I'd break thro? every foe : 

The wings of love and arms of faith, 
Would bear me conqueror thro', 


HYMN LIV. 


1 6 of all grace and majeſty, 
Supremely great and good, 

If I have mercy found with Thee, 
Thro' the atoning blood: 

The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join . 

A fear leſt 1 ſhould ever grieve 
The gracious Spirit-divine. 
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2 If 2 is indeed with Thee, 13 
May I obedient prove ; 
Nor e'er abuſe my liberty, CT ADM 4 


Or fin againſt thy love: * 1 - 
This choiceſt fruit of faith beſtow e 

On a poor ſojourner, 22 E 
And let me pals my days below tha 


In humbleneſs and fear, 


Rather I wouldin dark neſs mourn 
The ablence of thy peace, 

Than e'er by light irreverence turn 
Thy grace to wantonneſs: 

Rather I would in painful Wwe 
Beneath thine anger move, TEE 

Than e'er reje& the goſpel-law 
Of liberty and love. 


4 But O Thou would'ſt not have me live.” 
In bondage, grief and pain : 
Thou doſt not take delight to rien Find 


The helpleſs o 
Thy will is my ſalvation, Lord; 1 4 4D 
And let it now take d 50 * 
And let me tremble at 197 ward, ; Se: eats 
Of reconciling grace. 50 0 0 
5 Still may I walk as in thy N 7 1857 = 


My ftri& obſerver ſee ; ſp Os 


And Thou by reverent love bois tente 
My child-like' heart to Thee 


TY $4] DN; — 
* 


Still let me, till my days d Dae 
At Jeſu's feet abide; © ©? 15 1 101 
Zo ſhall he lift te up at laſt, hg 1 2m 9913 


And ſeat 1 me by. highkd23 23: 1 16 240 
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In me thy power exert, 
The mountain from my ſoul remove, 
The hardneſs from my heart: 
My moſt obdurate heart ſubdue, 
In honour of thy Son, 
And now the gracious wonder ſhew, 
And take away the ſtone, 


2 I want a principle within, 

Of jealous, godly fear, 

A ſenſibility of fin, 
A pain to feel it near; 

I want the firſt approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond deſire, 

To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 


3 From Thee tbat I no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve, 
The fi:ial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
The tender conſcience give. 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conſcience make, 
Awake my foul when fin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill awake, 


4 If to the right, or left I ſtray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove, 
Andlet me weep my life away 
For having griev'd thy love: 
Give me to feel an idle thought _ 
As actual wickedneſs, . ..; _ ... . 
And mourn for the minuteſt fault 
In exquiſite diſtreſs. 


5 O may the leaſt omiſſion pain 
.. . My well-inftrvQed ſoul, 
| E 2 


4 © . 
r 


2 
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+ A, MIGHTY God of truth and lee,, 


And 
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And drive me to the blood 4 alk 18 I: 598911 tO, 1 


Which makes the wounde e a 


Of this afMiQion ſend, T 1010 
And 1. 5 the Moral See a all LOL ot tt 


Til pain with life ſhall end. $4 5 5 
HYMN LVI. char 
AIL, Father, whoſe cotatiing's call” 55 6 [ 


Unnumber' d worlds attend, 
Jehovah, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend: 
In light unſearchable enthron'd, 
Which angels dimly lee, | 
The fountain of the Godhead own'd, 5 
And ſoremoſt of the T¹ñre et. 


2 From Thee thro' an eternal Now, a 
The Son thine offspring flow'd; ... , +. 
And everlaſting Father Thou, e 
As everlaſting God. | 72 
Nor quite diſplay'd to worlds above, 
Nor quite on earth conceal'd; 
By wonderous, unexhauſted love, 


To mortal man reveal'd, __.. 2343; 8 

3 Supreme and all- ſufficient God, N 

When nature ſhall expi fee 
And worlds created by thy nod, 99 

Shall periſh by thy fire. 2 110 f 
Thy name, Jehovah, be adored, oft 

By creatures without end, nd bed 
Whom none but thy anti Word 2 


And Spirit comprehend. 2; 
910 #1 x 8 


HYMN, . an 
AIL God the Son, i in glory cow 14 I Nod 


E'er time began 10 bes Wy 110 
Thron'd with the SIre thro? half the round 
Of wide eternity! 


( 49) 
Let heaven and earth's ſtupendous frame. b 
Diſplay their author's power, 140 
And each exalted ſeraph flame, 5 212 N 
Creator, Thee adore. 


2 Thy wonderous love the Godhead he wid 5 
Contracted to a ſpan, 
The co- eternal Son of God, 
The mortal Son of man. 
To ſave mankind from loſt eſtate, 
Behold his life- blood ſtream! 
Hail, Lord! Almighty: to create! 
Almighty to redeem ! 


3 The Mediator's God-like ſway 
His church beneath ſuſtains; * 
Till nature ſhall her judge ſurvey.. 
The king Meſſiah reigns. - 
Hail with eſſential glory crown'd, 
When time ſhall ceaſe to be, 
Thron'd with the Father thro' the round 
Of whole cternity ! 


H Y.M--N- LVIII. 


3 ER, how wide thy e thine; 
How high thy wonders rife! -— _ 
Known thro' the earth by thouſand hgns, 20 
By thouſands thro' the ſkies. 
Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power: 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience till. 


2 Part of thy name divinely lands 8 
On all thy creatures writ, N 

They ſhew the labour of thy haves, e a+ 5 
Or POT of OE ene „ 


To ſave . 4 worms; 


Where, vengeance and + "= 0 


In their divineſt forms. 


3 Here the whole Deity i is known, 

Nor dares a creature gueſs, 

Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains, 

Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


4 O way I bear ſome humble part 

In that immortal ſong! 

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who ſweetly all agree, 

To fave a world of ſinuers loſt, 
Eternal glory be, 


ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint Gr die, 
My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high: 
=. Shall join the diſembodied ſaints, 
1 And find its long- ſought reſt, * 
| That only bliſs for which 3 e A 
In the Redeemer's breaſt. : 


2 In hope of that immortal cray 
I now the croſs ſuſtain, N 

And gladly wander up and lov 1 
"A ſmile at toil ahd- 7 by 

kfuffer on my threelcore: years, | 
Till my Deliverer come, 


— ——_ —— ———— — 
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And wipe Way his ſervant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 


O what bath Jeſus bought for me 
Before my raviſh'd eyes 

Rivers of life-divine, I ſee, 
And trees of paradiſe! + 

I ſee a world of ſpirits bright 
Who taſte the anger there! 

They all are E in ſpotleſs White, 
And conquering palms they bear. 


* 
GO 


4 O what are all my ſufferings here, 

If Lord thou count me meet 

With that 1nraptur'd hoſt t'appear 
And worſhip at thy feet. 

Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life and friends away; | 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day. 


HYMN IX. 


ESU, Thou art my righteouſneſs, 
For all my fins were Thine : 

J hy death hath bought of God my peace, 

Thy life bath made Him mine. 
My dying Saviour and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 

And cleanſe, and keep me clean, | 


2 Waſh me, and make me thus thine own; -} 

Waſh me, and mine Thou art; 

Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

Th' atonement of thy blood 1 , 
Till faith to fight im rove : FOR To AL 

Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoubis —_—_ 
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1 ESU, my life, Thy ſelf apply, 
; Thy Holy Spirit ene 4 
My vile affections crucify, . 
Conform me to thy. death. 


Conqueror of hell, and earth, and ſin, 


Still with thy rebel ſtrive ; 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive, 


2 More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies: 
Bury me Saviour in thy grave, 
That I with Thee may riſe. 


Reign in me, Lord, thy foes controul, 


Who would not own thy ſway ; 
Diffuſe thine image thro' my ſoul, 
Shine to the perſect day. 95 


Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſeal me thine abode; 

O make me glorious all within, . 
A temple built by God. 

My inward holineſs Thou art, 

For faith hath made Thee mine: 

With all thy fulneſs fill my heart, 
Till all I am is thine! | 


HYMN IA 
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1 A H woe is me conſtrain'd to dwell ., _ 


Among the ſons of night ; 


Poor ſinners dropping into hell, 8 8 2 


Who hate the Goſpel- light. 
Wild as the untamed Arad's race, 
Who from their Saviour fly; 

AMYH 


And 
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And trampl is n e 
And all ken: Patel wn Brace, 


2 Yet here, alas ! ig pain I. Mgr ln 173 
Where Satan Looby. his ſeat; 
And day and night fer.thoſg I gieren 
N Who will to fin ſubmit: oo 8 
With guſhing eyes their deeds 1 f er, 3 
Shut up in Sodom I, Lads 
And aſk with Him: who 1 me, 
Why will ye ſin and die 


Jeſus, Redeemer. RS WY I 15 
Diſplay thy ſaving power, | 

Thy mercy let theſe outcaſts find, 

And know their gracious hour. 

Ah! give them, Lord, a longer ee 
Nor ſuddenly conſume, 5 

But let them take the proffer'd grace, 
And flee the wrath to come. 


1 #42 


165 


4 O would'ſt Thou caſt a pitying look, 
(. All goodneſs as Thou art) | 
Like hat which ſaithleſs Peter's broke 
Or my obdurate heart. 
Who Thee beneath their feet have' trod, 
And crucify'd afreſh, 
Touch with thine ill-viforious blood 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh, er 


5 Open their eyes and ears to ſee 

Thy croſs, to hear thy cries, 

Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee, 
For thee he weeps and dies. 

All the day long | He meekly f ſtands 

' His rebels to re. cive 

And ſhews his wounds and ſpreads h his hands, 

And bids you tur. EE fie. 1 
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AIL Ho! * Ghoſt, degodal. Third, 3 

'H In order of the Three; 
Sprung from the- Father and ih: Word, V 

From all eterbitiy 7 N 
The Spirit broodiog.o' er th' aby 18 471 

Of formleſs waters lay, 

Spoke into order all that i is 
And darkneſs into day. 


* a + y 


2 In deepeſt hell, or heaven's heiglit, 3p 


Thy preſence who can fly ? 
Known | is the Father to thy ſight, 
T' abyſs of deity. _ 
Thy power thro” Jeſu's liſe diſplay” d. 
Quite from the virgin's womb, 
Dying, his ſoul an offering made, 
And rais'd Him from the tomb; 


Thy grace reſtores below ; ;- 
And truth and holineſs and joy, 
From thee, their fountain flow. 
Hail Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, third. | 
In Order ofthe Three, 
Thron'd with the Father, and the Word! 
To all etcſmity!:.. '...-.:-;. 28 
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AIL, wider holy, poly Lob ni 
Be endlefs praiſe to Thee!!! 
Supreme, eſſential One, a 
In co. Eterna! Thte 8 d nene 
Inthron'd in everlaſting ſfate 
Eier time its rod be gan «14 
Who join'd in council to Bok 2d collar 
The: "dignity of may, 


20 


191 412 241 218 1 
id eit STERN 20 


Fs 


(455). 


2 To:whom Iſaiah's viſion ſhew'd 
The'ſeraphs veil:their wings, 
While Theo Jehovah, Lord and 9575 
The Angelic army ſingss. 11 
To Thee by myſtic powers on high, . 
| Were humble praiſes given, 197 
a When John beheld, with favour'd eye, 
F Th' inhabitants of heaven. 9 


3 All that the name of creature owns 
To Thee in hymns aſpire : | 
May we as angels on our thrones | | 
For ever join the choir! | | 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord! | 
Be endleſs praiſe to Thee; | 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd | 
In co- eternal Three, 


HYMN LXV. 


p RAISE ye the Lord, ye immortalquire 
That fill the realms above, 

Praiſe Him who-form'd you of his fires, 
And feeds you with his love. 


2 Sing to his praiſe ye chryſtal Kies, 
The floor of his abode: e 
Or veil in ſhades yourthouſand eyes, 105 
Before your brighter God. KEY 


g Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, | 
Join with the, ſilver queen of nichts MA“ 
To on your borrow'd 9 1 9 


A, Winds, ye mall bes r his- name c . 
Thro' the ether! blue; . eee e 
For when his 1 ot is 4819 oud, ; b 10 


He makes his Hegele: ee 
wh AEM lo Wing hunde 
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5 Thunder and hail, and fires and ſtorms, 
The Troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand. 


6 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
In yaur eternal rear; 

+ Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to ſhore. 


7 While monſters ſporting on the flood, 
In ſcaly filver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their maker God, 
And laſh the faoming brine. 


8 But gentler things ſhall tune his Name, 
To ſofter notes than theſe, 
Yeung zephyrs breathing o'er the ſtream, 
Or whiſpering thro' the trees. 


g Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines 
___ Tor Him that bids you grow; 
Sweet cluſters bend the fruitful vines 
On every thankful bough, 
10 Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky; 
While groveling beaſts attempt his praiſe 
In hoarſer harmony. | 
11 Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals, take the ſound; 
Echo the.glories of your King 
Thro' all the nations round. 


HYMN LXVI. 


L-: APP ſoul, thy days a 
All thy mourning days below : 
Va by angel guards attended, 
To the fight of Jeſus go. 


| ( 69 
2 Wailing\49) receive: thy(Spinity, 1 5 47. 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above, ett vat. 
Shews the purchale of his merit, 
Reaches out the: cron of love. 


9 Struggle thro' thy. late ſt paſſion 
To thy dear Redeemer's breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt ſal vation, 
To his everlaſting reſt : 


pom 


4 For the joy He ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain, 
Die to live the life of glory, 
Suffer with thy Lord to reign, 


1 YM N LXVIL 


JESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs, 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs ; 
Midit flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my Head, 


2 Bold ſhall I ſtand in thy great day, 
For who.ought to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully abſolv'd tho' theſe I am, 
From {in and fear, from guilt and ſhame, | 


g The deadly writing now I ſee, 
Nail'd with thy body to the tree; 
Torn with the nails that pierc'd thy hands 
Th' old covenant no longer ſtands, 


4 Tho! ſign'd and written with my blood, 
As hell's foundations ſure it ſtood, 
Thine Hath*waſh'd out the crimſon ſtains, 
And white as ſnow my ſoul remains. 


Satan, thy "du reward ſurvey, © W 4 
. The Lor of 1; ew e 1% 4 TA 
— 22 — | . o 
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To tear the prey out of thy teeth, 
To ſpoil the realms of hell and death. 


6 The holy, meek, unſpotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's boſom came, - 
Who died for me+ even me, t'atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 


7 Lord, I believe thy precious blood, 
| Which at the mercy-ſeat of God 

| For ever doth for ſinners plead, 
For me, even for my ſoul, was ſhed, 


ad. A a. rr 


8 Vet nought whereof to boaſt I have, 
All, all thy Mercy freely gave; 
No works, no.righteouſuels are mine.; 
All is thy work, and only thine, | 4 


9 Thou. God of might, Thou God of love, 
Let the whole world thy mercy prove, 
Now let thy word o'er afl prevail, 

Now take the ſpoils of death and hell. 


10 O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Nou bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, _ 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 

Jeſu, thy blood and righteouſnefs, = 


HYMN LXVIIL 


1 EGENT of all the worlds above, f 
| Thou ſun whoſe rays adorn our ſphere, 
And with unwearied {wiftncſs move, 
To form the circle of the year, 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkies 4 
Who decks thy orb with borrow'd rays; 
Or may the ſun forget to xiſe, +. 1, 7 
When he forgets his Maker's praiſe - 
| SHE ICACI Hes 46 ITbou I 
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3 Thou reigning beauty of the night, 


Fair er of ſilence, ſilver moon; 
Whoſe paler fires and female light 
Are ſofter rivals of the noon; 


4 Ariſe, and to that ſovereign power, 


Waxing and waning honours pay; 
Who bad thee rule the duſky hours, 
And half ſupply the abſent day. 


5 Ye glittering ſtars, that guild the ſkies 


When darkneſs has her curtain drawn, 
That keep the watch with wakeful eyes, 
When bulineſs, cares and day are gone: 


6 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 


Diſpers'd thro' all the heavenly ſtreet, 
Whoſe boundlefs treaſures can afford 
So rich a pavement for his feet, 


Thou heaven of heavens, ſupremely bright, 


Fair palace of the court-divine, 


Where, with inimitable light, 


The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine ; 


8 Praiſe thou the great inhabitant, 


Who ſcatters lovely beams of grace 
On every angel, every faint, 
Nor veils the luſtre of his face. 


9. O God of glory, God of love, 


Thou art the ſun that makꝰſt our days; 
Midſt all thy wonderous works above 
Let earth and duſt attempt thy praiſe! 


1YMN LXIX. 


i OINNER8S, obey the e word, } 


Haſte to the ſupper of my Lord, 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day: 


All things are ready; come away. 


2 Ready 


\ 
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2 Ready the Father is to own, - 
And kiſs his late returning ſon ; 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 


And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands, 


7 3 Ready the Spirit of his love 

; * now the ſtony to remove, 
of Poe. ' apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
4 And waſh and ſeal the ſons of God. 


4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eſtate ; 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe ' 
T he-wonGers of redeeming grace. 


5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Are ready with their ſhining hoſt, 
All heaven 1s ready to reſound 
© The dead's alive, the loſt is found!“ 


6 Come, then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
In Chriſt to paradiſe reſtored; 

His proffer'd benefits embrace, 

Ihe plenitude of Goſpel-grace. 


| 7 A pardon written with his blood 
3 A The favour and the peace of God, 
=” Ihe ſeeingeye, the feeling ſenſe, 
| 77 12 I.! The myſt ic joys of penitence; 


| 
1 


— 


8 The godly grief, the pleaſing ſmart, 
e meltings of a broken heart, 
„ be tears that tell your fins forgiven, 
The fighs that waft your ſouls to heaven; 


ag E-z) * : | 
7 9 The guiltleſs ſhame the ſweet diſtreſs 
The unutterable tenderneſs, | 
The genuine meek humility, 
The wonder, © Why ſuch love to me!” 


10 Th' o'crwhelming power of ſaving grace, 


1 5 
. , 
* 5 

838 
| 3 


. 


: 

*. 
* 
. 


| 


| 


'$ The fight that veils the ſeraph's face, 
The ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 


. At d all the lent heaven of love! 14 
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HYMN. LXX. 


IApp the man that finds the grace, 
The ble ſſing of God's choſen race, 
The wiſdom coming from above, 


The faith that ſweetly works by love, 


Happy beyond-deſcription he, 

Who knows, the Saviour died for me, 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 

And heavenly underſtanding gains. 


Wiſdom divine! Who tells the price 


Of Wiſdom's coſtly merchandize ? 


8 


Wiſdom to ſilver we prefer, 
And gold is droſs compared to her. 


Better ſhe is than richeſt mines, 

All earthly treaſures ſhe outſhines, 
Her value above rubies is, 
And precious pearls are vile to this. 


Whatc'er thy heart can wiſh is poor 


To wiſdom's all- ſufficient ſtore : 


Pleaſure, and fame, and health, and friends, 
She all created good tranſcends. 


Her hands are fill'd with length of days, 
True riches and immortal praiſe, 
Riches of Chriſt on all beſtow'd. 
And honour, that deſcends from God. -- 


To pureſt joys ſhe all invites 

Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual delights : 

Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 


He finds, who Wiſdom apprehends, - 


A life begun, that never ends, - 
The tree of life-divine ſhe 1s, - 
Set in che midſt of paradiſe, 


Fg. _ * Happy” 
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9 Happy the man who Wiſdom, gains, N « 
Thrice happy who his gueſt retains, . 
He owns, and ſhall for ever own 5 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and heaven are one. 


HYM N LXXI. 


1 MIV ſoul before Thee proſtrate lies, 
= To Thee, her ſource, my ſpirit flies: 
| My wants I mourn; my chains I ſee: 
| O let thy Preſence ſet me free. 


2 Loft and undone for aid I cry ; 

In thy death, Saviour, let me die ! 

Griev'd with thy grief, pain'd with thy pain, 
Ne'er may I feel ſelf. love again. 

Jeſu, vouchſafe my heart and will 

With thy meek lowlineſs to fill; 

No more her power let nature boaſt 

But in thy will may mine be loſt, 


BO 
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4 In Life's ſhort day let me yet more 
us Of thy inlivening power implore: 
| | My mind muſt deeper fink in Thee, 
ay My foot ſtand firm, from wandering free. 
5 Ye ſons of men, here nought avails 
Vour ſtrength; here all your wiſdom fails; 


Who bids à finful heart be clean ? 
Thou'only, Lord, fupreme of men, 


6 And well I know thy tender love: 
Thou never didſt unfaithful prove, _ 
And well I know Thou ſtand'ſt by me, 
Pleas'd from myſelf to ſet me free. | 
7 Still will I watch and labour {till 
I o baniſh every thought of ill; 
'Till Thou in thy good time appear, FE 
| And ſaveſt me from'the fowler's fnate, 
1 R 
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| . 
8 Already ſpringing hope I feel; 
God will deſtroy the power of hell; 


God from the land of wars and pain, 
Leads me where peace and ſafety reign, 


One only care my ſoul ſhall know, 
Father all thy commands to do: 

Ah! deep engrave it on my breaſt, 
That I in Thee even now am bleſt. 


10 When my warm thought I fix on Thee, 
And plunge me in thy mercy's-ſea, 
Then even on me thy face {hall ſhine 
And quicken this dead heart of mine. 


11 So even in ſtorms my zeal ſhall grow, 
So ſhall I thy hid ſweetneſs know : 
And feel (what endleſs age ſhall prove) 
'l hat Thou, my Lord, my God, art Love, 


"HY MN -LXXIL-- 
2:4 KS ER, if juſtly fill we claim 
To us and ours the promiſe made; 


To us be graciouſly the ſame, 
And crown with living fire our head, 


2 Our claim admit, and from above 
Of holineſs the ſpirit ſhower, 
Of wiſe diſcernment, humble love, 
And zeal, and unity, and power. 


g The Spirit of convincing ſpeech, 
Of power demonſtrative impart, 

_ Such as may every conſcience reach, 
And ſound the unbelieving heart. 


4 The Spirit of refining fire, 
Searching the inmoſt of the, mind, 

To purge all fierce and foul deſire 

And kindle life more pure and kind. 


The 


( 64 ) 
5 The Spirit of faith in this-thy-day. 
To break the power of cancel'd ſin, 
Tread down its ſtrength, o'erturn its ſway, ey 
And ſtill the 8 more than win. 


6 The Spirit breathe of in ward life 
Which in our hearts thy laws may write; 
Then grief expires, and pain, and ſtrife, 
Tis nature all, and all delight. 


7 On all the earth thy Spirit ſhower, 
The earth in righteouſneſs renew; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower, 
And to thy ſcepter all ſubdue, 


8 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let it oppoſers ail o'er-run, . 
And every law of fin reverſe, 
'That faith and love may make all one, . 


9 Yet, let thy-ſpirit in every place. 
Its richer energy declare, 
While lovely tempers fruits, of grace, 
The kingdom of thy Chriſt prepare. 


10 Grant this, O holy God, and true! 
The antient Seers Thou did'ſt inſpire: - 
To us perform the promiſe due, at 
Deſcend and crown us row. with fire. 


H.Y M N- LXXIE. 


1 2 TEN. D E D on a curſed tree, 
—Beſmear'd with duſt and ſweat and blood, 

See here the King of glory, lee! 
Sinks and expires the Son of God. 

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done: 
Who could thy ſacred body wound? 
No guilt thy ſpotleſs heart hath known; _ 
No-guile hath in thy lips been found, 80” > . | 


\ 


(i165 ) 
I, I alone have done the deed! 
'Tis I thy ſacred fleſh have torn: 
My fins have caus'd Thee, Lord, to bleed: 
Pointed the nail, and fxt the thorn, 


The burthen for me to ſuſtain 

Too great, on Thee, my Lord, was laid: 
To heal me, Thou haſt borne my pain: 
To bleſs me, Thou a curſe waſt made. 


- In the devquring lions teeth 

Torn, and forſook of all, I lay: 
Thou ſprang'ſt into the jaws of death, 
From death to ſave the helpleſs prey. 


My Saviour, how ſhall I proclaim, 
How pay the mighty debt I owe? 
Let all I have, and all I am 
Ceaſeleſs,'to all, thy glory ſhew. 


Joo much to Thee I cannot give, 
Too much I cannot do for Thee: 
Let all thy love, and all thy grief, 
Graven on my Heart for ever be. 


The meek, the ſtill, the lowly mind, 
O may 1 learn from Thee my God: 
And love with ſofteſt pity join'd 
For thoſe that trample on thy blood.. 


Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy ſighs 
O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breaſt, 
Till looſe from fleſh and earth I riſe, 
And ever in thy boſom reſt, 


HYMN LXXIV. 


TERNAL depth of Love Divine, 

In Jeſus God with us, diiplay'd, 
How bright thy beaming glories ſhine ! 
How wide thy healing ſtreams are ſpread = I 

| Wit 
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With whom doſt Thou delight to d well d 


Sinners, a vile and thankleis race: 
O God! what Tongue aright can tel! 
How vaſt thy love, how great thy grace. 


The dictates of thy ſovereign will 
With joy our grateful hearts receive; 
All thy delight in us fulfil, 

Lo! all we are to Thee we give. 

To thy ſure love, thy tender care, 
Our fleſh, foul, ſpirit we reſign; - 

O] fix thy ſacred preſence there, 
And ſeal th' abode for ever Thine. 


O King of Glory, thy rich grace 

Our ſhort defires ſurpaſſes far! | 
Yea, even our crimes, tho' numberleſs, 
Leis numerous than thy mercies are. 
Still on Thee, Father, may we reſt ! 
Still may we pant thy Son to know! 
Thy Spirit ſtill breathe into our breaſt, 
Fountain of peace, and joy below ! 


Oft have we ſeen thy mighty power, 


Since from the world Thou madeſt us free: 


Still may we praiſe Thee more and more, 
Our hearts more firmly knit to Thee: 
Still, Lord thy ſaying health difplay, 
And arm our fouls with keavenly zeal : 
So, fearleſs ſhall we urge our wa 


Thro' all the powers of earth and hell ! 


HY 'M'N LXXV. 
Thirſt, Thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To waſh me in thy cleanfirig blood, 
To dwell within thy wounds; then'parn 


Is ſweet, and Liſe ar; death in pain : 3 Tees 
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Take 
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2 Take this poor heart, and let it be 
| For ever claſed to all but Chee! 
q Seal Thou my, breaſt, and let me wear 
a That pledge of love for ever there. 


3 How pbleſt are they, who ſtill abide, 
Cllaoſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide! | 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live. 


4 What are our works, but fin and death 
Till Thou thy quickening Spirit breathe ? 
Thou giveſt the power thy grace to move; 
O wonderous grace ! O boundleſs love! 


5 How can it be, Thou heavenly king, 
That Thou ſhould'ſt us to glory bring; 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown ? 


6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'verſlow, 
Our words are loft; nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought beſide 
My Lord, my Love is cruciſy'd ! 

- Ah! Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders Thou haſt wrought ! 
Unlooſe our ſtammering tongue to tell 
Thy love immenſe, W 18 


8 Firſt- born of many brethern, Thou! 
To Thee, lo ! all our fouls we bow, 
To Thee our hearts and hands we give, 
Thine may we die, Thine may we live! 


HY MN LXXVI. 


1 ROTH ER in Chriſt, and well belov'd, 
To Jeſus and his ſervants dear, 
Enter and ſhew thyſelf approv'd: 
Enter and find that God is here, 
12 1  "veapd 


TH 


2 Seap'd from the world, reden froh Hf 
By Fiends putſu'd, by men abher'd, 4b 20½ 
Come in poor fugitive come © oo Þ 14 
And ſhare the portion of thy Lord. 

g Welcome from earth Lol the right: hand- 
Of fellowſhip to thee we give: 
With open arms, and hearts we ſtand. 
And thee in Jeſu's name receive! 

4 Say, is thy heart reſolv'd as ours? 
Then let it burn with ſacred love: 
Then let it taſte the heavenly powers, _ 
Partaker of the joys above. 15 


5 Jeſu, attend! Thyſelf reveal“ 


- 
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Are we not met in thy great name? + 55 FW. 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel 
We wait to catch the ſpreading flame, 

6 Thou God, that anſwereſt by fire, 4 a 


The ſpirit of burning now impart, _ a ad 
And let the flames of pure deſire 
Riſe from the altar of our heart, b 


7 Truly our fellowſhip below | 
With Thee, and with thy Father is: 
In Thee eternal life we know, 
And heaven's unutterable bliſe. 

3 In part we only know Thee here, } 
But wait thy coming from above. . 
And I ſhall then behold Thee near! 
And I ſhall all be loſt in love! 


; My > r 
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8 ( IE . e inn gz tif a7 

3 TESUS, in whom the Godhead's rays <; 
Beam forth with milder majeſty,, ....;...- 

ſee Thee fall of truth and grace. 


1 * 
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And come. forall I want to, Thee, W. 01 


(89) 
2 Wrathful, impure, and proud I am, 


Nor conſtancy, nor ſtrength I have: 
But Thou, O Lord, art ſtill the ſame, 
And haſt not loſt thy power to ſave. 


Save me from pride, the plague expell ; 
Jeſu, thine humble ſelf impart ; 

O let thy mind within me Cult) 

O give me lowlineſs of heart. 


4 Enter thyſelf, and caſt out ſin; 
I hy ſpotleſs purity beſtow ; 
Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Waſh me, and I am white as ſnow, 


5 Fury is not in Thee my God: 
O why ſhould it be found in Thine! 
rickle me, Saviour, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentleneſs is mine. 


6 Pour but thy blood upon the flame, 
Meek, and diſpaſſionate, and mild, 
The leopard links into a lamb, 
And I become a little child. 


HYMN LXXVIII. 


1 That my load of fin were gone, 
O O that I could at laſt ſubmit, 
At Jxsv's feet te lay me down, 

To lay my ſoul at Jesv's feet. 


2 When ſhall mine eyes behold the Laws, 
The God of my ſalvation ſee! | 
Weary, O Lord, Thou know'ſt I am, 

Vet ſtill I cannot come to thee, 


3 Reſt for my ſoul I long to find; 
Saviour if mine indeed Thou art, 
Give me thy-meek and lowly mind, 

f yd ſzmp — on my heart. 


Fain 


(40/3? 
4 Fain would Llearn gf Theeymnyt Bod 
Thy light. and ealy burden prove 


The-crols all fain'd-wwith hallowed hfopd) | 


The labour of thy dying love. 

5 Thi. moment would I take” it up, +. aA 
And after my dear Maſter bear, i 
With Thee aſcend to Calvary's top, '. 
And bow my head, and ſuffer there. | 


6 I would, but Thou muſt give the power, 5 
My heart from every fin releaſe, 
Bring bear, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 


Come Lord, the.drooping ſinner chear, 
Nor let thy. chariot-wheels delay, 
Appear, in-my.poor heart, appear, 

My God, my Saviour, come away 


HY MN LXXIX. 


ITH glory clad, with ſtrength array d. 

The Lord that o'er all nature reigns. 
The world's foundation ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt fabrick ſtill fuſtains: 


2 How ſure eſtabliſh'd is thy throne! * ＋ 4 


— 
U 


Which ſhall' no change or period ſee; © _ 


Tor Thow OLord, and Thor ions 2” 
Art- King from all eternitix. 


3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice,; 
And toſs che troubled waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill their noiſe, 
And make che angry fea comply; 

4 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure, 
And they that in thy houſe would d well, 
That happy, ſtation to ſe cure, 1 
Myft Bill an, ohineß oncell. 10 bun 
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\ LOKY, 10 Gd whoſe Ce grace! L 

Hath animated. ſenſeleſs tones, ' - 
Call'd us to ſtand before his face, - 
And ra's!d us into Abraham's ſons, 


The people that in darkneſs lay, 
In fin and error's deadly ſhade, 
Have feen a glorious goſpel-day, 
In Jeſu', lovely face diſplay'd. 


3 Thou only, Lord, the work haſt done, 
And bared thine arm in alt our ſight, 
Haſt, made the reprobates thine own 
And claim'd che out- caſts as thy right. 


4 Thy ſingle arm, almighty Lord, 

To us the great ſalvation brought, 

Thy word, thy all-creating word, 

That ſpake at firſt the world from nought. 


For this the ſaints left up their voice, F 
: And ceaſeleſs praiſe to Thee is given, 


Por this the hoſts above rejo ice: 
We praiſe the happineſs of heaven. A 


6 For this (no longer ſons of nighht?ꝰ/ 4 
To Thee our thankful hearts we give THEY 
To Thee who call'd us into light.; 5 
To Thee we die, to Thee we nve, T HA 


Gr 


7 Sulhce,that-for the ſeaſon paſt, {FT « 
Hell's horrid language 61d our tongues, 
We allthy words behind us gaſt , 4 
And lewdly-ſung the drunkard's ſongs. . 


8 But O che power of grace divihie? vo! þ 
In/hymns we now-/gur voices Taiſey*'! on. 
Loudly in ſtrange hoſennas eg W 5 
And od blaſphemilswrevunyto Pralſe! 


2 G 2 Praiſe 


| 
: 


(Et) 
9 Fraiſe God from Abe all bleſſingsflows,"| . 
Praiſe Him all creatures here below”: £ 
Praiſe Him above, ye heavenly hoſt, if I 


Fraiſe Father, Son, and e Ghoſt. 


H * M N b IXxxI. | 


1 Ternal Power, whoſe high abode 


Becomes the grandeur of a God: 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds, 
Where ſtars revolve their little rounds, 


2 Thee while the fipſt archangel ſinge, 


He hides his face behind his wings, 
And ranks of ſhining thrones around 
Fall, worſhipping, and ſpread the ground, 


3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do? 


We would adore our Maker too: 
From fin and duſt to Thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High! 5 4 $33 


Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 3 
And worms have learnt to liſp thy name: : 
But O the glories of thy mind E sn 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind, 


5 God is in heaven, and men hog 


Be ſhort our tunes; our words be ſew; 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe its filent on our tongues | 


11 Y MN ILXXXII. 


1 RAISE ye the Lord: is good to rally? 


Our hearts and voices in his praile ; I 
His nature and his works 1 Wk bi 
To. .make't this aux ur, ec e 
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2 He,form'd the ſtars, thoſe heawenly flawres, 8 : 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt; and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


3 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the {ky :. 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain, 


4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn : 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry, 


5 What is the creature's {kill or force, 
The ſprightly man or warlike horſe P. 
The piercing w:t, the aftive limb, 
All are too mean delights for Him. 


5 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, 
He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there, 


7 Praife God, from whom all bleſſings flow ; 
Praiſe Him all creatures here below. 
Praiſe Him above, ye heavenly hoſt, 

_ Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


RE MN EXXXIII.::: 4 
1 B Jehovah's awful throne, | 


Ye nations bow with ſacred joy, . 
Know that the Lord -is God alone; 
He can create, and He deſtroy, ' _ 


2. His ſovereign power without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wandring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
: | G 3 Well 


(74) 
3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful 1 
High as the heavens dur voices raiſe; 


And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, © 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Voaſt as eternity thy love: 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move, 


HYMN LXXXIV. 


1 DB Yeh of my life whoſe gracious power, 
Thro' various deaths my ſou] hath led, 
Or turn'd aſide the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my ſinking head. 


2 Inall my ways, thy hand I own, 
Thy ruiing providence I ſee : 
O help me ſtill my courſe to run, 
And ſtill direct my paths to Thee. 


g Fooliſh, and i impotent and blind, 
Lead mea way | have not known, 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving Thee alone. 40 


4 Enlarge my heart to make Thee Fools { 
Enter and in me ever {tay ; = 
The crooked then ſhall rnit become, ; 
The darkness ſhall be loſt 1 in W em I 


HYMN LAXXV. 1501 


1 r my God: my all Thou art 
E'er ffrines the dawn of rifing 4 4M 9 
Thy ſovereign. light within my e mit 
Fhine all ae e WY cfg tort ©, 0 I 
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(789 \ 
For Thee my.thirſty ſoyl does pant, 
While in this deſert land I hve; 
And hungry as Jam, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 


In a dry land behold I place | 
My whole deſire on Thee, O Lord; 
And more I joy to gain thy grace 
Than all Earth's treaſures can aſſord. 


4 In holineſs within thy gates 

Of old oft have I ſought for Thee ; 
Again my longing ſpirit waits | 
That fullneſs of delight to ſce. 


More dear than life itſelf thy love, 
My heart and tongue ſhall ſtill employ, 
And to declare thy praiſe will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 


In bleſſing Thee with grateful ſongs 
My happy life ſhall glide away ; 
The praiſe that to thy name belongs 
Hourly with lifted hands1'll pay. 
Abundant ſweetneſs while I ſing, _ 
Thy love my Taviſh'd foul o'erflows, 
Secure in | hee, my God and King, 
Of glory that no period Knows. 


8 Thy Name, O Lord, upon my bcd 


Dwells on my lips, and hires my thought, 


With trembling awe in midnight ſhade 
I muſe on all thine hands have wrought. 


9 In all I do I feel thine aid; | 
Therefore thy Greatneſs will I Ging, 
O Gcd, who bid'ſt my heart be glad 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wing. 


10 My ſoul draws ni oh, and.cleaves to Thes; 


Then let ,or.earth;ox. hell affail, 
Thy mighty .band ſhall ſet.me free, 


For whom Thou ſaveſt, Hene'er fhall fail, 


2 
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Thou our Holfband; brother, f endl” 
Behold a cloud of meende liſe, bo A 
The prayers of ſaints to heavens aſcend, 
Grateful, uncealing ſacrifice.  \ | 


2 Regard our prayers for Sion's peace, 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad; 
Thy gifts abundantly increaſe, 
Enlarge, and fill us all with God. 


3 Beſore thy ſheep, great Shepherd . 
And guide into thy perfect will; 
Cauſe us thy hallow'd Name to know, | 
The work of faith with power fulfil, 


Help us to make our calling fare, 

O!] let us all be ſaints indeed, Toms 
And pure as God Himſelf is pure, 
Conſorm'd in all Things to our head, 


5 Take the dear purchaſe of thy blood ; 
Thy blood ſhall waſh us white as ſnow, 
Preſerit us ſanQily'd to God, 
And perfeQed in 15 below, 


6 That blood which cleanſes from all 1 
| That efficacious blood apply, 
And waſh and make us throughly words 
And change, and wholly ſanctify, 
' 
| 
| 


7 From all iniquity redeem, 
Cleanſe by the water and the word, 
And free from every touch of e | 


And make the ſervants as their Lords . 
8 Waſh out the deep, original ſtain, | + 


Y 


And make us glorious all within 


£ 


No wrinkle on our ſouls remain, 


| 

No ſmalleſt ſpot of inbred fin, 

| | (945 | 5 Then 
| 

| 

| 

' 
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9 Then when the perfect Me of loye, ; ; 
The bride id all her c leben Mee! 


Come down, and take us from: above, C 
And to . een of heavens yeenlye. 
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H Y M N LXXXVII. 


1 8 T AY, Thou inſulted Spirit ſtay. 
Tho! I have done Thee ſuch gene, 
Nor caſt the ſinner quite away, | 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight, 


2 Tho' I have moſt unfaithful been, 
Of all who e'er thy grace receiv'd, 

Ten thouſand Times thy gaodneſs ſeen, 
Ten thouſand Times thy goodneſs griev'd. 


3 Yet O! the chief of ſinners ſpare, 
In honour of my great High-prieſt, 
Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 
T' exclude me from thy people's reſt, 


4 If yet thou canſt my ſins forgive, 
From now, O Lord, relieve'my MOI 
Into thy reſt of Jove receive, 
And bleſs me with the calm repoſe. 


5 From now-my weary Soul, releaſe, 
Up-raiſ= me with thy gracious hand, 
And guide into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the e land. 


H 15 NM N LAXXVIHL, 
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E comes, Ut bomel⸗ We age e 
The teventh-trumpet {peaks him near, 
His lightningsflaſh, his thunders.xoll, 
How welcomeito:the:- faithful ſoul! 
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2 From heaven angelic voices ſound, 
See the almighty. Jeſus crown'd, 
Girt with omnipotence, and Wer s bobliiY 
And glory decks the Saviour's cer 1 


: 5 


* Deſcending on his azure throne, ae aka 

| He claims the Kingdgms for his own; | + 

| The kingdoms all obey hs word, 
And hail Him their triumphant Lords 3 Hire 


| 4 Shout all the peop! e 
| And all the ſaints of the Moſt-Bigh, . 4D fy 
| Our Lord, who now his right 48 SPY 

For ever, and for. ever reigns, PRs Kh 


HYMN LXXXIX. = 
1 R M of the Lord, 3 Hon a etbel 
Thine own immortal t: ength puto on: 
With terror cloth'd, the nations ſhake, 
And caſt thy foes with fury down, 
Ariſe, as in the antient days. 
The ſacred annals ſpeak thy fame: 
Be now omnipotently near % 
To endleſs ages fill the fame. 


2 Thy tenfold vengeance knew to quell, 
And:humble haughty Rahab's pride, 
Groan'd her pale ſons thy ſtroke to feel 
The firſt- born victims gron'd and dy d. 2 © 
The wounded dragon raged in v ain 
While bold thine utmoſt plague to. brave, 8 
Madly he dared the patted main, 
And ſunk beneath4h' o ee 0 


3 He ſunk while Murl'g choſen race oY 
Triumphant urge theiÞwondefous ways 
Divinely led thei favofiterpaſs! 5 © p07 by 


Ih' unwatery deep end- empty id ſen 


1 
4 
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At Jiftance heap '4 on either Wag" 2 af 1 7 
Yielded a Krane unbeaten road, ET 
In chryſtal Walls the Waters ſtand, ge | 
And own the arm of Ifrael's Gd. 


4 That arm which is not ſhortved dew! 
Which wants not now the power to ſave; 
Sull preſent. with thy people Thou f 

2car'{t'them thro' Life's di ſparted waves; 
By carth and hell purſu'd in vain, 
To Thee the ranſom'd ſeed ſhall come, 
Shouting their heavenly Sion gain, 5 
And paſs thro death triamphant home. 


= The pain of life ſhall there be o'er, 

Tas anguiſh, and diſtracting care, 

There, ſighs and griefs ſhall be no more, 
And fm ſhall never enter there. 

Where pure eſſential joy is found, 

the Lord's redeem'd their heads ſhall raiſe,” 
With everlaſting gladneſs crown'd, 8 
And fill'd with love, and loft in praiſe, A 


H T M N XC; 


1 Het dies, the heavenly Lover dies, 

Th tidings ſtrike a doleful ſound 

On my poor heai-{trings: deep he lies 
In the cold caverns of the ground. 
Come faints and drop a tear or two, n 
On the dear boſom of your God ; i 
FR ſhed a thouſand drops for In, > 64G 
A. thouſand drops of richer blood. 1.64. 


2 Here's love and grief „. ai 
Ihe Lord of alur tener an das gn [ 
But lo; what {ud en joy ce! yiooy wn 
Jeſus the gdp40-Fexayes: 20 in. » VISIEW1 c. 
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And flaſh along before thy wheels. 


( 80 } 


The rifing God forſakes the tomb, 
Up to his Father's ceurt He flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout Him welcome to the ſkies. 


Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great deliverer reigns; 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in Chains. 
Say, live forever, wonderous King ! 
Born to redeem and ſtrong to ſave! 

Then aſk the monſter, Where's thy ſting ? 
And where's thy victory boaſting grave? 


"HY MN XC} 


HEN ſhall thy lovely face be ſeen ? 

- When ſhall our eyes behold our God ? 

What lengths of diſtance lye between ? 
And hills cf guilt ? A heavy load! 


2 Ye heavenly gafes, looſe all your chains, 


Let the eternal pillars bow, 
Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry plains 
And make the cryſtal mountains flow, 


Hark ! how thy ſaints unite their cries, 
And pray and wal: the general doom; 
Come Thou! the ſoul of all our joys 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come! 


—_— 
. 


4 Our heart-ſtrings grone with deep complaint, 


Our fleſtr Ties panting. Lord for Thee; 
And every limb and every Joint 
Stretches for immortality. 


Now let our chearful eyes ſurvey __ * 
The blazing earth and melting hills! 
And ſmile to ſee the lightnings pl y, 


(,94 ) 


6 Hark ! what a ſhout of violent joys ” 
Joins with tlie mighty trumpet's found ! .. 

The angel herald ſhakes the Kies, 

Awakes the graves and tears the ground. 


7 Ye {lumbering ſaints, a-heavenly hoſt 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs; 

J Let every ſacred, ſlee ping duſt 

; Leap into life; for Jeſus comes, 


8 Jeſus, the God of might and love, 
New moulds our limbs of cumberous clay, 
Quick as ſeraphit flames we move, 
To reign with Him in endleſs day. 


HYMN KXCIL 
1 UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 


Our Jeſus is gone up on high, 1 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
| Drag'd to the portals of the ſky, 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 


Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, | 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. 


Looſe all vour bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold the etherial ſcene; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 

Receive the King of Glory in. | 


4 Who is this King of Glory, who? 2 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 


] he world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew:; 
And Jeſus is the conqueror's name. 


. 


$ Lo his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaum the folemn lay 
Lift up yhur heads ye heavenly gates, 

Te everlaſhng doors pive ways... 
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6 Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt, 

The King of ſaints and angels ioo, 
God over all, for ever bleſt. 


HY MN XCII.. 


1 HEN I ſurvey the wonderous croſs, 


On which the Prince of Glo 


My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 


ry dy'd, 


And pour contempt on all my pride, 

Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 


I ſacrifice them to his blood. 


a See from his head, his hands, his feet, 


Sorrow and love, flow mingled down, 
Did e' er ſuch love and forrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown. 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


3 Thy ſacrifice without the gate, 


Once offer'd up we call to mind, 
And humbly at thy altar wait, 
Our Intereft in thy death to find, 


We thirſt to drink thy precious blood, OT 
We languiſh in thy wounds to reſt, + - 
And hunger for immortal food, 


And long, on all thy love to feaſt. 


Oh that we now thy fleſh may eat 
It's-virtues really receive, 
Impower'd, by this immortal meat, 
The life of holineſs to live:. 
Partakers of thy ſacrifice, 

Oh may we all thy nature ſhare, 
Till to th* holieſt place we riſe 
And keep the Feaſt for eyer there, 
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HYMN Kciv. 


1 AE lovely appearance of death, 
No ſight upon earth is fo fair! 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe 
Can with a dead body compare. 
With ſolemn delight 1 ſurvey 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled; 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burthen his mind, 
How eaſy the ſoul that hath left 
This weariſome body behind ! 

Of evil incapable thou, 
Whoſerekcs with envy I ſee, 

No longer in miſery now, 

No longer a ſinner like me. 


This earth is affected no more 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain, 
The war in the members is o'er, 
And never ſhall vex him again: 
No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay, 
Extin& is the animal flame, 

And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


The languiſhing head is at re{@, 
Its thinking and aching are o'er, 
The quiet immoveable breaſt 

Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
The heart is no longer the ſeat 
Of trouble, and torturing pain: 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


5 The lids he fo ſeldom could cloſe 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
$eal'd up in eternal repoſe, 


. 


Have ſtrangely forgotten te Weep : 


The 


. 


The fountains can yield no ſupplies, F 
Theſe hollows form water are free, 

The tears are all wiped form theſe eyes,. 
And evil they never ſhall fee. 


6 To mourn, and to ſuffer, is mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe, 
And till for deliverance pine; 
And preſs to the iſſues of death: 

hat now with my teais I bedew, 
O might I this moment become, 
My ſpirit created a-new, 
My fleſh be conſign'd to the tomb, 


| | HYMN Xcv. 


| 1 WAY with our ſorrow and fear! 
| We ſoon ſhyll recover our home: 
| The city of ſaints ſhell appear, 
| The day of eternity come 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode, 
The houſe of our Father above, 


| The palace of angels and God. e 


2 Our mourning is all at an end, | 
When rais'd by the life-giving Word, 
We lee the new city deſcend. 


Adorn'd as a bride for her Lo D!: 7 
| The city fo holy and clean, 5 wy 
| No forrow can breathe in the air, 2 
BH No Gloom of affliction or fin, 
| No {hadow of evil is there. . 
| a 
4 


3 By faith we already hehold _ 3 
Tat lovely l . N 
Her Walls are of Jaſper and Gold. 
As chry ſtal her buildings are clear: | 
„ | Immoveably 


Gr. 
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Immoveably founded in grace 


She ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood, . 


And brightly her builder diſplays, 


And flames with the glory of God, 


No need of the ſun in that day, 
Which never 1s follow'd by night, . 


Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 


A pure and a permanent light : 
The Lamb is their light and their ſun 
And lo! by reflection they ſhine, 


With Jeſus ineffably one, 


And'bright in effulgence divine, 


The ſaints in his preſence receive 
Their great and eternal reward, 

In Jeſus, in heaven they live, 

They reign in the ſmile of their Lord; 


The flanie of angelical love 


Is kindled at Jeſus's face, 
And all the enjoyment above, 
Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze. 


HYMN XC VU + 


2 ſpacious firmament on bigh, 


With all the blue etherial ſky, 
And ſpangled heavens, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. - 

The unwearied ſun, from day to day, 


Doth his Creator's power diſplay: 


And publiſhes to every land 


The work of an almighty: hand. 


Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 


The moon takes up the wonderous tale, 
And nightly to the liſtning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth, 


H 3 Whilſt 


r 
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Whilſt all che ſtars that round her burt, 1 
And all the planets | in their furny *' 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, Fat). 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


3 What tho in folemn lence all | 
Move round the dark terreſtrial hall. 
What tho' noreal voice nor found 
Amid their radiant orbs be found. 
Ins reaſon's ear ibey all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, | 
For ever linging as they ſhine, _ 1 
„The hand that made us is Divine. 


HYMN XCVII. 


HOU, Jeſus, art our King, 
Thy ceaſeleſs praiſe we fing: 
Praiſe ſhall our glad tongues employ, 
Praiſe o'erflow our grateful ſoul, 
While we vital breath enjoy, 
While eternal ages roll. 


Thou art th' eternal Light, 
Thou ſhineſt in deepeſt night. 
Wondering gaz'd th* angelic train, 
While thou bowd'ſt the heavens beneath, 
God with God wert man with man, 
Man to fave from endl.ſs deata. 


3 Thou for our pain did'ſt mourg, 
Thou haſt our ſickneſs borne ; 
All our ſins on Thee were laid; 
Thou with unexampled g rice 
All the mighty debt haſt Raid . 
Due from Adam's belies race. 


e eee | Enthrox'd 
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4 Enthron' d above yon ſky | 
| Thou reignſt with God moſt high: 
Proſtrate at thy feet we fall: 
Power ſupteme to Thee is given; 
Thee, the righteous judge of all, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 
5 Cherubs with ſeraphs join, 
þ And in thy praiſe combine: 
All their choirs thy glories ſing : 
Who ſhall dare with Thee to vie 
Mighty Lord, eternal King, 
Sovereign both of earth and ſky? 
6 Wide earth's remateſt bound 
Full of thy praiſe is found: 
And all heaven's eternal day 
With thy ſtreaming glory flames: 
All thy foes ſhall meit away 
From th' inſufferab e beams, 


O Lord, O Godof Love! 
Let us thy mercy prove! 
King of all, with pitying eye 
Mark the toil, the pains we feel: 
Midſt the ſnares of death we lie, 
Midſt the banded powers of hell. 
8 Ariſe, ſtir up thy power, 
= Thou deathleſs conqueror: 
Help us to obtain the prize, 
Help us well to cloſe our race; 
That with Thee above the ſkies 
_ Endlefs joy we may poſſeſs. 
HYMN XCVIIT, 
R IS E, my foul, ariſe, 
Thy Saviour's ſacrifice? 
All the'names that love could find, 
All the forms that love could take, | | 
8 Jeſus in himſelf has join'd, F 
WS „Thee, my foul, his own to make, 


Equal 


——— — 


— - 
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2 Equal with God Moſt High, 
He laid his Glory by:. . 7 
He, th' eternal God was bern 
Man with men he deign'd t“ appear, 
Object of his creature's ſcorn, * 
Fleag'd a ſervant's form to wear. 


3 Hail, everlaſting Lord, 


Divine, lncarnate Nerd), 
Thee let all my powers confeſs, 
Thee my lateſt breath proelaim; 
Help, ye angel choirs; io bleſs, 
Shout the lov'd Immanuel's name: 
4 Fruit ofa virgin's womb, 
The promis'd bleſſing's come; 
Chriſt the Father's hope of old, 
Chriſt the Woman's conquering Seed, 
Chriſt the Saviour! long foretold, 
Born to bruile the ſerpent's head. 


Refu'gent from afar 
See the bright Morning-ftar ! 
See the Day. ſpring from on high, 
Late in deepeſt darkneſs riſe, . 
Night recedes, the ſhadows fly,. | 
Flames with day the opening Kies! 


6 Our eyes on earth ſurvey 


The dazzling Shechinan n 
Bright, in endleſs glory bright, 
Now in flefh He ſtoops to dwell, 
God of God, and Light of Light, 
Image of th' Inviſible. - -- 


He ſhines on earth adored, .. 
The Preſence of the Lord; 
God, the mighty God and true, 
God by higheſt heavens confeſt, . 
Stands diſplay'd to mortal view, 
God ſupreme, for ever bleſt, . 
Jeſus, 
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* eſu, to Thee I bo] _ 
h' Almighty's Fellow Thou! 
Thou, the Father's only Son; 
Pleas'd He ever is in Thee, 
Juſt and Holy Thou alone, 22 
Full of grace and truth for ne. 


9 High above every Name, 
Jefus. the great Jam ! 
Bows to Jefus every knee, 


Things in heaven, and earth, and helt; | 


Saints adore tim. demons flee, 
Fiends, and men, and angels feel, 
10 He left his throne above, 
Emytied of all but love: 
Whom the hcavens cannot contain 
God vouchlafed a worm t' appear, 
Lord of glory, Son of Man. 
Poor, and vile, and abject here. 


11 His own or eatth he ſoughit, 
His own receie'd Him not: 
Him, a lign by all blaſpbem'd 
Ou'caſt and deſpis'd of men, 
Him they all a madman deem'd, 
Bold to ſcoff the Nazarene ! 


13 Hail, Gallean King! 
Thy bumble Kate I ſing! 
Never ſhall my triumphs end, 
Hail, derided Majeſty! 
Jeſus, hail ! the ſinner's friend, 
Friend of Publicans —and me! 


13 Thane eye obſerv'd my pain, 
Thou good Samaritan / | 
Spoil'd I lay, and bruiſed by fin, 
Gaſp'd my faint,expiring ſoul, 
Wine and oil thy love pour'd in, 


F Clos'd my wgungs, and made me whole. 


L 
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| 14 Fail, the * Az. Lord, 
| | Divine, engrafted word, 
Thee the Life my Soul has found, 
Thee the Refurrefion prov'd: 
Dead I heard the quickening ſound, 
Own'd the voice, beliey'd, and lov'd, 


15 With thee gone up on high 
| f 1 live, no more to die: 
. laſt, 1 feel Thee now, 
itneſs of thy empty tomb, 
Alpha and. Omega Thou. | 
Waſt, and art, and art to come ! 


HYMN XCIX. 


| 1 1 earth and heaven agree, 
| | Angels and men be join'd 
To celebrate with me, 
The Saviour of mankind : 
To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's name; 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound! _. 
| The joy of earth and heaven! 

| No other help is found, 

| No other name is given, 
By which we can ſalvation have! 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave.. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name! 
It charms the hoſts above! 

They evermore proclaim, , 

And wender 4 fie even SHELL 
'Tis all their happineſ to gaze, 

Lis heaven. to ſee eu Je es „ [i +60 
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4 His name the ſinner hear, 
And is from ſin ſet free; 
"Tis muſic in his ears, 
Tis life and victory; | 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy, 


5 Stung by the ſcorpion fin, 
My poor expiring ſoul 
The balmy found drinks in, 
And is at once made whole ; 
See there; my Lord upon the tree! 
1 hear, I feel he dy'd for me. 


6 For me, and all mankind, 
The Lamb of God was ſlain ; 
My Lamb his Life reſign'd 
For every ſoul of man: 
Loving to all, He none paſs'd by, 
He would not have one finner die. 


7 O unexampled love! 
O albredeeming grace! 
How ſwiftly did'ſt Thou move 
To ſave a fallen race! 
What ſhall I do to make it known, 
What Thou for all mankind haſt done! 


8 For this alone I breathe 
To fpread the goſpel: ſound, 
Glad tidings of thy death 
5 To all the nations round; 
Who all may feel thy blood applied, 
Since all are freely juſtified 
9 O for a trumpet-voice 
On a{l-the world to call! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour dy'd. 


To 
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10 To ſerve thy bleſſed will, 
Thy dying love to praiſe, 
Thy counſel to fulfil, 
And miniſter thy grace, 
Freely what | receive to give, 
The life of heaven on earth to live. 


HYMN C. 


4 1 Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aſſimes 
Are light and majeſty, 
Nis glories ſhine with beams fo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the figbt, 


| | 2 The thunders of his hand 
[ Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms and ſeals the grace. 


8 Thro' all his mighty works, 
Amazing w ſdom ſh.nes; ' 
Con ounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark deſigns; 
Strong is his arm and ſhall fulfil 
His great decrees and ſovereign will; 
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[| | 4 And can this ſovereign King 

1 Of glory condeſcend. 

| And will he write his Name, 

HS My Father and my Friend? 

E } I love his name, I love his word, | 
Join all my powers to praiſe the Lord! 


HYMN 


( 93 ) 
HYMN CL 


1 HOU God of truth and love, 
We ſeek thy perfect way, 
Ready the choice t' approve, 
Thy providence t' obey, 
Enter into thy wiſe deſign, 
And ſweetly loſe our will in Thine. 


2 Why haſt thou caſt our Jot 
In the ſame age and placc, 
Or why together. brought. 
To ſes each other's face, 
To join with ſoſteſt ſympathy, . 
And mix our friendly ſouls in Thee ? 


3 Didſt Thou not make us one, 
That both might one remain 
Together travel on, | 
And bear each other's pain, 


Till both thine utmoſt goodneſs prov e, 


And riſe renewed in perfect love. 


4 Surely Thou didſt unite 
Our kindred ſpirits here, 
That both berate might 
Before thy throne appear, 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorious love proclaim, 


U 5 Then let us ever bear 
| The bleſſed end in view, 
And join with mutual care 
To fight our paſſage thro? l 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till both receive the ſtarry orown. 


6 0 ight thy ſpirit ſeal 
Oar ſous unto that day, 


* 2 
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"With all thy fulneſs 611, 
And then tranſport away, 
Away to our eternal reſt, 
Away to our Redeemer'> breaſt. 


7 There, only there we ſhall 
Fulfil thy great deſign, 
And in thy praiſe with all 
| Qur elder brethren join, 
And hymn, in ſongs which never end, 
Our heavenly everlaſting friend. 


HYMN CH, 


= E JOICE, the Lord is king! 
R yy pe and King Fe" be 1 
Mortals, give thanks and ſing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart ; lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again, I ſay, Rejoice, 


2 Jefas the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love, 
When He had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat hore : 
Lift up your Heart-; liſt up your voice, 
Rejoice, again, I ſay, Rejoice. 


3 His kingdom. cannot fail, | 
He rules o'er earth and heaven, 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to dur Jeſus given: . 
Lift up your heart; lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again, I ſay, rejoice. 


4 He fits at God's right hand, 
| 'Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow at his command, 
And fall beneath hisfeet, 
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Lift up your heart; lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again, I ay, Rejoice, 


5 He all his foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our fins deſtroy,. 
And ever boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphick joy; 
Lift up your heart; lift up your voice, 
Rejoioe, again, | fay, rejoice. 


6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the qudge ſhall come; 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall bear the e s voice, 
The trump of God ſhall found, 2885 
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1 ATH ER Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the- celeſtial hoſt, 
| Let thy will on earth be done; 
Praiſe by all to Thee be given, - vr, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 


2 If ſo poor a worm as I 
M ay to thy great glory live, 
All my actions ſanQtify, « 
All my words, and thoughts receives 
Claim me for thy ſervice claim 
All I have, and all I am. 3. 23.07% 


3 Take my ſoul and body's powers 
Take my memory, mind and will, 
All my goods, and all my hours, 55 21 Ez 
All 1 know, and all I fee], 3 
All I think, and ſpeak, and a 


Take my heart—but make it new. 
0 Father 


. 
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4 Father, Can * Holy Ghoſt; - 0 E 
One in Three, and 1 hree in One. 

As by the celeſtial — 1 
Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to Thee be given, _ 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 5 


HYMN clv. 


1 OME, let us sſcend, 
My companion, and friend, 
To a taſte of the banquet above : 
If thy heart be as mine, 
If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love, 


2 Who in Jeſus confide, 
We are bold to out-ride 
The ſtorms of affliction beneath, 
With the prophet we ſoar 
To that heavenly ſhore, 
And out- fly all the arrows of death. 


3 By faith we are come 
Jo our permanent home, Ko, *y" 
By hope-we the rapture improve, 1 
By love we ſtill riſe, | a4 
ad look down on the ſkies; 

For the heaven oi heavens is love, 

4 Who on carth can conceive, 5 
How happy we live 2 2 

In the city of God the great king! 
What a concert of pratle _ . 
When our Jeſus's grace . 5＋7 

The whole heavenly Wwmpony ling 2 14-1 


4 STE; it FAR 
5 What ar. tot arous ſong, 


When the glorified throng 
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In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad quires 
Hearts, voice and lyres, 

And the burthen is mercy divine! 


6 Hallelujah they cry 
I 0 the king of theſky, 
To the great everlaſting I AM : 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, - 
| And liveth again, 95 
Hallelujah to God, and the Lamb! 
'S The Lamb on the throne 
Lo! He dwells with his own, 
And to rivers of pleafure He leads, 
With his mercy's full blaze, 
With the ſight of his face, 
Our beatified ſpirits he feeds, 
g Our foreheads proclaim 
0 His ineffable name, 
Our bodies his glory diſplay, 
A day without night 
We feaſt in his fight, 
And eternity ſeems as a day! : 


H YM NA cv. 


1 K 7 Jzsv, Thee the ſinner's friend, 


I follow on to apprehend, 
Renew the glorious ſtrife, 
Divinely confident and bold, 


With faith's ſtrong arm on Thee lay hold, 


Thee, my eternal life. 
2 Tell me, O Lord, if thine I am, 
Tell me thy new, myſterious name, 
Or Thou ſhalt never move: 
No, never will I let Thee go, 
Till I thy name thy nature know, -. 
And fechthat God " Love, 
| 3 
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3 I ſeel that I have power with God. 
Thou only haſt the power beſtow' d, 
And arm'd me for the fight: 
A Prince thro' Thee invincible, 
I pray, and wreſtle, and prevail, 
And conquerin Thy might. 


4 Thy heart, I know, thy tender heart 
Doth in My forrows feel its part, 
And at my tears relent; 
My powerful ſighs Thou canſt not bear, 
Nor ftand the violence of my re, 
My prayer omnipotent. 


5 Give me the grace, the love I claim, 
Thy ſpirit now demands thy name, 
Thou know ſt the ſpirit's will, 

He helps my ſoul's infirmity, 
And ſtrongly interceeds for me 
With groans unſpeakable. 


6 Anſwer, dear Lord, thy ſpirit's groan, 
O make to me tliy nature known, 
Thy hidden name impart, 
(Thy title is with Thee the ſame) 
Tell me thy nature and thy name, 
And wie it on my heart. 


7 Priſoner of hope, to Thee I turn, 
And calmly confident I mourn, 
And pray, and weep for Thee: 
Tell me thy love, thy ſecret tell, 
| Thy myſtic name in me reveal, 
| ; Reveal Thyfelf in me, 


8 Deſcend, paſs by me, and proclaim, 
O Lord of hoſts, th' glorious name, 
O Lord, the gracious Lord, 
Long-ſuffering, merciful and kind, 
The God who always bears in mind 

His evetlaſting word, | 


Plenteous 
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Plenteous He is in truth and grace, 
He wills that all the fallen race 
Should turn, repent, and live; 
His pard'ning grace for All is free, 
Tranſgreſſion, fin, iniquity, 


He freely doth forgive. 


p :0 Mercy He doth for Thouſands keep, 
; He gocs, and ſeeks the one loſt ſheep, 
And brings his wanderer home ; 
And every ſoul that ſheep might be: — 
Come then, dear Lord, and gather me, 
My Jeſus, quickly come. 


11 Take me into thy people's reſt, 
O come, and with my lule requeſt, 
My one Gebre comply, 
Make me partaker of my hope, 
Then bid me get me quickly up, 
And on thy boſom die. 


N n 


1 O Love Divine, how ſweet Thou art! 
| When ſhall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee! 
I thirſt, and faint, and die to prove, 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 


The love of Chriſt to me. 


2 Stronger his love than Death or hell; 
Its riches are unſearchable; 
The firſt born ſons of light 
Deſire in vain its depth to ſee, 
They cannot reach the myſtery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


3 God only knows the love of God; 
O that it now was ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart! 
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For love I ſigh, for. love I pine: 
This only portien, Lord, be mine 
Be mine this better part, 


4 O that I could for ever fit, 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet! 
Be this my happy choice, 
My only my care, delight and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 


5 O that with humbled Peter I 8 
Could weep, believe, and thrice reply 
My faithfulneſs to prove, 
Thou knowſt (for all to Thee is known- 
Thou knowſt, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Thou knowſt that Thee I love, 


6 O that I could with favour'd John 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt ! 
From care, and fin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O. Lord, to find in Thee 
My everlaſting reſt, 


7 Thy only love do I require, 
Nothing in earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heaven above; 
Let earth, and heaven, and all things go, 
Give me thy only love to know, 
Give me thy only love. 


HYMN CviI. 


1 1 God of glorious Majeſty, 
To Thee againſt myſelf, to Thee 
A worm of earth I cry, 
An half awakened child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſimner born to die. 


CE EL TIT" 


| 
| 
| 


Be this my one great buſine- 2 


. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 


Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand 
Secure, inſenſible: 

A point of life, a moment's ſpace 

Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell, 


O God, mine inmolt ſoul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs, 

Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 

And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouineſs | 


4 Before me place in dread array 


The pomp of that tremendous day, | 
When Thou with clouds ſhalt come 

To judge the nations at thy bar; 

And tell me, Lord, ſhall l be there 
To meet a joyful doom? 

With ſerious induſtry, and fe... ; 
My future bliſs t inſure, 

Thine utmoſt counſel to fulG!. 

And ſuffer all thy righteous , 


And tothe end endure. 4 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoub receive, 


Tranſpotted from this vale, to live, 
And reign with Thee above, 

Where faithis ſweetly loſt in fight, 

And hope in full ſupreme delight, 
Aud everlaſting love, 


HYMN CVIL 


1 O, God is here, let us adore 


And own how dreadful is this place! 
Let all within us feel his power, 
And ſilent bow before his face. 
Who know his power, his grace who prove, 
Scrve him with awe, with reverence, love., 
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| 2 Lo, God is here! Him day and night _- 

| Th? united choirs of angels ſing: 

| To Him enthron'd above all height, 

| Heaven's hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring: 
| Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 15 
Who praiſe Thee with a ſtammering tongue. 


3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for Thee alone: 
| To Thee our will, ſoul, fleſh we give; 
| | O take, O ſeal them for thine own. 
Thou art the God: Thou art the Lord: 
Be Thou by all thy works adored ! 
* Being of beings, may our praiſe 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill, 
Still may we ſtand before thy face 
Still here and do thy ſovereign will: 
To Thee may all our thoughts ariſc, 
Ceaſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice! 


In Thee we move: all things of Thee 
Are full, Thou ſource and life of all! 
Thou vaſt, unfathomable ſea! 
Fall proſtrate, loft in wonder, fall, 
Ye ſons of men; for God is man! 
All may we loſe, ſo Thee we gain! 
6 As flowers their opening leaves dilplay, 
And gladly drink the folar fire, FRY 
So may we catch thy every ray, 
So may thy influence us inſpire; 
Thou beam of the eternal beam! . 7 
Thou purging fire, Thou quickning flame! 


HYMN CIX.. 


1 ATHER of light, from whom proceeds 
Whate'er thy every creature needs 
Whoſe goodneſs providently nig 

Feeds the young ravens when they or; 
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"To Thee I look; my heart prepare, 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my prayer, 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I ſee 

Naked, and poor, and void of Thee: 
'Thine eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing what my lips would ſay : 
Thou ſeeſt my wants; for help they call, 
And c'er I ſpeak, thou knowelt them all. 


Thou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind: 
Thou know'ſt how unſubdued my will, 
Averſe to good, and prone to ill: 

Thou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 


Nor check'd by fear, or charm'd by love, 


Fain would I know, as known by Thee, 
And feel the indigence I ſee: 

Fain would I all my vileneſs own, 

And deep beneath the burden groan, 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt, and loath myſelf and fn. 


Ah, give me Loxp, myſelf to feel, 
My total miſery reveal : G 
Ah, give me Lord, (I {till would ſay) 
An heart to mourn an heart to pray; 
My buſineſs this, my only care, 

My life, my every breath be prayer. 


Scarce, I begin my ſad complaint, 
When all my warmeſt wiſhes faint; ' 
Hardly. I lift my weeping eye, 

When all my kindling ardors die; 
Nor hopes, nor fears my boſom move, 
For ſtill I cannut, cannot love, 


Father, I want.a thankful heart; 

1 want to taſte how good Thuu art, 
To plunge me in thy mercy's ſea, 
And comprehend thy love to me:; 


The 
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| The breadth, and length, and depth, and height 
Of love divinely inſinitee. 5 


8 Father, I long my ſoul to raiſe, 
And dwell for ever on thy praiſe,' : 
'F Thy praiſe with 7 N joy to tell, 
| In extaſy unſpeakable : " 
While the full power of faith I know, , 
WM And reign triumphant here below, 


HYMN CX. 


And feed me with a fhepherd's care, 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, ; 
Ana guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 

To fertile vales, and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers {oft and flow, 

| Amid the verdant landſkip flow. 
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| 
| 1 HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, | 
| 


| | 3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 

= With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For Thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, | 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade, 


4 Tho' in a bare and rugged ways . ?-: 
Thro' devious, lonely wilds I ſtray; +: 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile: _ _ - 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, © 2&2 
| With ſudden' greens and herbage'crown*d 
| And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 
| HYMN > 
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HY M N CXI. 
1 TESU, thy boundleſs love to me 


No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; 


O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there; 

Thine wholly, Thine alone I am : 

Be Thou alone my conſtant flame, 


2 O grant that nothing in my ſoul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone: 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whole, 


My joy, my treaſure, and my crown. 


Strange fires far from my ſoul remove, 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


g O Love, how chearing is thy ray ? 
All pain before thy preſence flies! 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy healing ſtreams ariſe: 
O Jeſu, nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing hear, feel, or think but Thee! 


4 Unwearied may I this purſue, 
Dauntleſs to the high prize aſpire, 
Hourly within my breaſt renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire : 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard this ſacred treaſure there, 


5 My Saviour, Thou thy love to me 


In want, in pain, in ſhame haſt ſhow'd ; 


For me on the accurſed tree 


Thou poured'ſt forth thy guiltleſs blood; 


Thy wounds upon my heart imprels, 


Nor aught ſhall the lov'd ſtamp efface. 


6 More. hard than marble is my heart, 
And foul with ſins of deepeſt ſtain : 
K* 


But 


—— —— —y—é 
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But Thou the mighty Saviour art, | 
Nor flow'd thy cleanſing blood in vain, 
Ah ! ſoften, melt this rock, and may 
Thy blood waſh all theſe ſtains away. 


7 O that my heart, which open ſtands, 

May catch each drop, that torturing pain, 
Arm'd by my ſins, wrung from thy hands, 
Thy feet, thy bead, thy every vein : 

That ſtill my breaſt may heave with fighs, 
Still tears of love o'erflow my eyes, 


$ © that I as a little child 


May follow Thee, norever reſt, 
Till ſweetly Thou haſt pour'd thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt, 
Nor ever may we parted be, 
*Till I become one ſpirit with Thee; 


9 O draw me, Saviour, after Thee, 


So ſhall I run and never tire: 

With gracious words ſtill comfort me; 
Be Thou my hope, my ſole deſire: 
Fiee me from every weight: nor fear 
Nor ſin can come, if Thou art here. 


10 My health, my light, my life, my crown, 
My portion, and my treaſure Thou! 
O take me, ſeal me for thine own ; 
Jo Thee alone my ſoul I bow; 
Without Thee all is pain, my mind 
Repoſe in nought but Thee can find. 


11 Howe'er I rove where'er I turn, 
In Thee alone is all my reſt: 
Be Thou my flame: Within me burn, 
Jeſu, and I in Thee am bleſt,,  _© 
Thou art the balm of life: my ſoul 
1s faint; O fave, O make it whole! | 


f What in thy love poſſe I not?? 
M ſtar by night, my ſun by day, 1 
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My ſpring of life when parch'd with drought, 

My wine to chear, my bread to ſtay, 

My \trength, my ſhield, my ſafe abode, 
My robe before the throne of God! 5 


13 Ah love! thy influence withdrawn, 
What profits me that I am born? 
All my delight, my joy is gone, 
Nor know I peace 'till Thou return: 
Thee may I ſeek till I attain ; 5 
And never may we part again. 


14 From all eternity with love ; 
Unchangeable, I hou haſt me view'd; 
Ee'er knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me purſued : 
Ever with me may they abide, 


And cloſe me in on every ſide, 


15 Still let thy love point out my way 
9 Y * b 
(How wonderous things thy love hath 
Still lead me, leſt I po 6s wh (wrougat !) 
Direct my work, inſpire my thought: 
And when 1 fall, ſoon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 


16 In ſuffering be thy love my peace, Woo 


In weakneſs be thy love my power: | 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jeſu, in that important hour 
In death as life be Thou my guide, BY £ 
And ſave me, who for me haſt dy'd 


. > U t 


LAY MN, ex., 


1 1 "HEE. will I love, my ſtrength, wy tower, 


1 


Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and Thee alone! 


1 
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Thee will J love, *till the pure fire 2 
3d Fill my whole ſoul with chaſte deſire, 


2 Ah! why did I ſo late Thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the ſons of men ? 
Ah, why did I no ſooner go | 
To Thee, the only caſe in pain; 
| Aſham'd I figh, and inly mourn 
That J fo late to Thee did turn. 


3 In darknefs willingly I ſtray' d; SO. 
I ſought lhee, yet from Thee I roved: 
( Far wide my wandring thoughts were ſpread, 
| Thy creatures more than Thee 1 hs 3 
| And now 1f more at length I ſee, 
0 *Tis thro? thy light, and comes from Thee. 


| 

| 4 IT thank Thee, uncreated fun, | 

| That thy bright beams on me have ſhined: 
I thank Thee, who haſt overthrown 

My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind : 


| 
| I thank Thee, whole enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice, 
| 5 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray : 
Strengthen myfeet, with ſteady pace, 
Still to preſs forward in thy way : 
My ſoul and fleſh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heavenly light. 


6 Give to my eyes refreſhing tears & 
Give to my heart chaſte, hallow'd fires, 
Give to my ſoul, with filial fears, | 
The love thatall heaven's hoſt inſpires: 
That all my powers with all their might 
In thy ſole glory may unite, 


7 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown , : 
Thee will J love, my Lord, my God; 


Thee 
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Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 
Or ſmile, thy ſcepter or thy rod: 
What tho' my fleſh and heart decay ? 
Thee ſhall 1 love in endleſs day! 


HYMN CxIII. 


2 Love divine what haſt Thou done ? 
_# Th' immortal God hath dy'd far me? 
The Father's, co-eternal Son 
Bore all my ins upon the tree; 
Th'immortal God for me hath dy'd ! 
My. Lord, my love is crucified! 


2: Behold him all ye that paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace; 
Come ſee ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like His! 
Come feel with me his blood applied: 
My Lord, my Love is crucified | 


3 Is crucified for me and you, 
To bring us rebels near to God: 
Believe, believe the record true: 
We all are bought with Jeſu's blood: 
Pardon for all flows from his ſide, 
My Lord, my Love is crucifſied! 


4 Then let us ſit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream, 
All things for Him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide: 
My Lord, my love is cruciſied! 


RS: mu: 
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H Y M N. cxiv. 
1 God of bur forefathers Years: a2 
And make thy faithful mercies known, 
Jo Thee thro' Jeſus we draw near, 
Thy ſuffering, well-beloved fon, 
In whom thy ſmiling face we ſee, 
In whom thou art well- -pleas' d wuh me. 


2 With ſolemn faith we offer up, 
And ſpread before thy glorious eyes 
| That only ground of all our hope, 
| That precious, bleeding ſacrifice, 
Which brings thy grace on ſinners down, 
| And perfetts all our ſouls in one. 


Acceptance through his only name, 
Forgivenels in his blood we have; 

| | But more abundant life we claim 5 

Thro' Him who dy'd our ſouls to ſave, 

| 

| 

| 


©S 


To ſanctiſy us by his blood, 
And fill with all the life of God. 


4 Father behold thy dying Son, | 
And hear his dlood that ſpeaks above, 
| On us let all thy grace be ſhewn, 
| Peace, righteouſnefs, and joy, and love, 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 1 


And all thou haſt, and all Thou art. 


H YM N Cxv. 


; 1 hidden "SEE of irs repoſe, 
Thou all-ſufhctent.leve divine, 
My help, and refuge from my focs, 
Secure | am, it Thou artmine, 
An d lo! from fin, and grief, and ſhame, 4 
1 hi. de — Jeſus, in thy vame. 


Tby 


: 
c 
i 
| 
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2 Thy mighty name ſalvation is, 
And kceps my happy ſoul above, 
Comfort it brings, and power and peace, 
And joy, and everlaſting love: y 
To me with thy dear name are given 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


g Jeſu my all in all thou art, 
My reſt in toil, my eaſe in pain, 
The med'cine of my broken heart, 
In war my peace, in loſs my gain, 
My ſmile beneath the tyrant's frown, 
In ſhame my glory,. and my crown.. 


4 In want my plentiſul ſupply, 


In weakneſs my almighty power, 
In bonds my perfect liberty, 

My light in Satan's darkeſt hour, 
In grief my joy unſpeakable, 8 
My life in death, my heaven in hell. 


HY KN r 


: FHOU hidden love of God, ' whoſe height, 
- "Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man knows, 
I ſee from far thy beauteous light, 
Anly J ſigh for thy repoſe: TOES 
My heart is pain'd, nor can itbe 
At reſt, till it finds reſt in Thee. 


2 Thy ſecret voice invites me {till 
The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove: 
And fain I woula: But though my will 
Seems fix d, yet wide my paſhons toye; 
Yet hindrances ſtrew all the way 
] aim at Thee, yet from Thee ſtray. 


3 'Tis merey all, that Thou haſt brought 


My. mind to ſeek her peace in Thee! 
| Yet 


—  ”-  —— 


* 


1 
(at) 
Let while I ſeek, but find Thee not, 
No. peace my wandring ſoul ſhall ſee ; ; 


O when ſhall all my wandrings end, 
And all my ſteps to Thee-ward tend? 


4. Is there a-thing beneath the. ſun 8. 
That ſtrives with Thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ahl tear it thence, and reign. alone, 
The Lord of every motion there : 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has found repole in Thee. 


5 O hide this Self from me, that I 
No more, but Chriſtin me may live! 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luſt furvive,. 
In all things, nothing may ] ſee, 
Nothing deſire or ſeek but Thee. 


6 O Love, thy ſovereign aid .impart, 
To ſave me from low-thoughted care: 
Chaſe this ſelf- will through all my heart, 
Thro' all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that 1 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba Father cry. 


Ah no! ne'er will I back ward turn ; 

Thine wholly, Thine alone [ am ! 
Thrice happy he, who views with ſcorn 
_ Earth's toys, for Thee his conſtant Dame, . 
O help, that I may never move 
From the bleſt footſteps of thy love! 


8 Each moment draw from earth away 


heart, tbat lowly waits thy call! 
Sp of to my inmoſt foul; and ſay, A” 4 
" am thy love, thy God, thy: all. 2 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, | 


To ee my choice. 
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HYMN CXVIL. 


8 rejoice, your peace is made: 
kJ Your Saviour on the croſs hath bled : 


- Your God, in d e age 


On all his works again hath ſmiled: 


Hath grace thro* Chriſt and bleſſings given, 
To all on earth and all in heaven. 


2 Angels rejoice in Jeſu's grace, 


And vie with man's more favour'd race, 
The blood that did for us atone, 
Confer'd on you ſome gift unknown, 
Your Joy, thro? Jeſu's pains abounds, 


Ye triumph by his glorious wounds, 


Him ye beheld our conqu'ring God, 
Return with garments roll'd in blood ! 
Ye ſaw, and kindled at the fight, 

And fill'd with ſhouts the realms of light, 
With loudeſt Hallelujahs meet, : 
And fell and kiſs'd his bleeding feet. 


Nor angel-tongues can e'er expreſs 

Th' unutterable happineſs, 

Nor human hearts can e'er conceive, 
The bliſs wherein thro' Chriſt they live; 


But all your heaven, ye glorious powers, 


And all your God, is doubly ours! 


HY M N CxvIII. 


AINT is my head, and ſick my heart, 
1 While Thou doſt ever, ever ſtay! 
Fixt in my foul I feel thy dart, 
Groaning I feel it night and day: 


Come, Lord, ana ſhew Thyſelf to me, 


Or take, O take me up to Thee ? 


Canſt 
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2 Canſt Thou with-hold thy: heating gra rade; 
So kindly laviſh of thy blood. 0m 1 5 
When ſwiftly trickling eee thy face, 1 13 


For me the purple current flow'd! EE 
Come, Lord, &c. EH 7 : 
3 When man was loſt, Love lock- d abaut, 
| To ſee what help in earth or ſky; 

In vain: for none appear'd without ; 
The help did in thy boſom lie! 
Come, Lord, &c, | 


4 There lay thy Son: But leſt his reſt, 
Thraldom and miſery to remove; 
From. thoſe who glory once polleſt, 

But wantonly abuſed thy love. 
Come, Loid, &c. 


5 He came — O my Redeemer dear! wen 
And canſt Thou aſter this be ſtrange; 
Not yet within my heart appear p 


Can love like Thine or fail, or change ?. 5 
Come, Lord, &c. WEE 


6 Butif Thoy tarcieſt, why _ 17 tf) IV 
My God, what is this world to me! 
This world of woe hence let them ty; JF 
The clouds that part my ſoul and Thee: 3p 
Come, Lord, &c. 48 47 


7 Why ſhould this weary odd delight, 
Or ſenſe th' immortal Spirit bind? 07 _ 
Why ſhould frail beauty's charms invite, 
The trifling-charms of Womankind? 
Come, Lord, "&c. 


8 A ſigh Thou breath'ſt into my 8 
And earthly joys 1 view with ſcorn : 


YH Far 
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Far Fomenredunglye dreams, depart, 
Nor mock me with your vain return! 
Come, Lord, &c. $4 


9 Sorrow, and fin, and loſs, and pain, 
Are all that here on earth we ſee ; 
Reſtleſs, we pant for eaſe in vain, 

In vain—'till eaſe we find in Thee, 


Come, Lord, &c. 


10 Idly we talk of harveſts here, 
Eternity our harveſt is: 
Grace brings the great ſabbatic year, 
When ripen'd into glorious bliſs, 
Come, Lord, &c. 


11 O looſe this frame, Life's knot untie, 
That my free ſoul may uſe her wing; 
Now pinzon'd with mortality, 
A weak, entangled, wretched thing! 
Come, Lord, &c. 


: 2 Why ſhould I longer ſtay and groan ? 
The moft of me to heaven is fled: 
My thoughts and joys are thither gone; 
Io all below I now am dead, 
Come, Lord, &c. 


13 Come deareſt Lord, my ſoul's deſire, 
With eager pantings gaſps for home : 
Thee, Thee my reſtleſs hopes require; 
My fleſh and ſpirit bid Thee come? 


HYMN . 


* 
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HYMN" CxIX. 


| "2 O” hat ſhall I do My Savidur to prbiſe? 
| So. faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace ? 


| So ſtrong to deliver, So good to redeem 

| The weakeſt believer That hangs upon Him. 

2 How happy the man whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can Be joyful in Thee! 
Their joy is to walk in The light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking Of Jeſus's grace. 


3 Their daily delight Shall be in thy name, 
They ſhall as their right Thy righteouſneſs claim: 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing And cleans'd by thy 

| TI (blood 
Bold ſhall they appear in The Preſence of God. 


4 For Thou art their boaſt, Their glory and power, 
And I alſo truſt To ſee the glad hour, | 
My ſoul's new creation, A life from the dead, 

The day of ſalvation, That lifts up my head. 


5 For Jeſus my Lord Is now my defence, 

| I truſt in his word, None plucks me from thence : 
| Since I have found favour, He all things will do, 
Muy King and my Saviour Shall make me anew, 
6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee The bliſs of thine own, 
Thy fecret to me Shall ſoon be made known, 
For forrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhallreceive, 
Aud ſhare in the gladneſs Of all that believe, 


r . 
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1 
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HYMN. CXX.. 


LLthankstothe Lamb, Whogives usto meets 
His Love we proclaim, His praiſes repeat ; 
We own Him our Jeſus Continually near, 
To pardon, and bleſs us, And perfect us here. 


In Him we have peace, In IIim we have power, 
Preſerv'd by his grace Throughout the dark hour, 
In all our temptation He keeps us to prove 

His utmoſt ſalvation, His fulneſs of love. 


3 Thro' pride and deſire Unhurt we have gone, 


7 


Thro' water and fire With us He went on; 
The world and the devil By Him we o'ercame, 


Our Jeſus ſrem evil, For ever the ſame, 


W hen we would have ſpurn'a His mercy and grace 
To Egypt return'd And fled from his face, 

He hindered our flying (His goodneſs to ſhew 
And ſtopt us by crying, © Will ye alſo go ?” 


O what ſhall we do, Our Saviour to love ? 
To make us a new, Come Lord, from above, 
The fruit of thy paſſion, Thy holineſs give, 
Give us the ſalvation Of all that believe. 


Come, Jeſus, and looſe The ſtammerer's tongue, 


And teach even us The ſpiritual ſong,' | , 
Let us without ceaſing Give thanks for thy'grace, 
And glory, and bleſſing, And honour, and praiſe, 
Pronounce the glad word, And bid us be free: 
Ah, haſt Thou not, Lord, A bleſſing for me? 


The peace Thou haſt given, This moment impart, 
And open thy heaven, Of Love in my heat. 


L. HYMN 
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HYMN XxI. 


13 IS finſh'd! 'tis done! 
The Spirit is fled, 
The pris'ner is gone, 
The Chriſtian is dead! 
The Chriſtian is living 
Thro' Jeſus's love, 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 


2 All honour and praiſe 
Are Jeſus's due ; 
Supported by grace, 
He fought his way thro? ; 
Triumphantly glorious 
Thro' Jeſus's zeal, 
And more than 8 


O'er ſin, death, and hell. 


r SD 4 © 


g Then let us record | 

The conquering name, 1 | 

Our captain and Lord 
With ſhoutings proclaim : 

Who truſt in his paſſi on 
And follow our head, 

To certain ſalvation 

We dll ſhall be led. 


4 O Jeſus, lead on 

Thy militant care, 
And give us the crown | | 
Of Righteouſneſs r 

Where dazled with glory e 
The Seraphim gaze, 14 9 5 
Or proſtrate adore Wer 
In ſilence of praiſe, | 


| 
| 
| 


| 
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5 Come, Lord, and my al, | 


Thy ſign in the 
And bear us away 
To manſions on high: 
The Kingdom be given, 
The purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven 
Eternally Thine. 


Y 3 


HY M N CXXIL 


1 E ſervants of God, 


4 


Your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful name. 
The name all. victorious, 


Of Jeſus extoll; 


His kingdom is glorious, 


And rules over all. 


The waves of the ſea 
Have lift up their voice, 


Sore troubled that we 


In Jeſus rejoice; 

The floods they are roaring, 
But Jeſus 1s here, 

While we are adoring, | 
He always 1s near, 


Men, devils engage, 
The billows ariſe, 
And horribly rage, 
And threaten the Kies: 
Their fury ſhall never 
Our ſtedfaſtneſs ſhock, 
The weakeſt believer 
Is built on a 18ck, 


God ruleth on high, 


A403 Almighty tO ſave, 


. 


Aud 


1 
| 


2 Endlefs ſcenes of wonder rife 
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And fill He is nigh, 
Ulis preſence we have; 
The great congregation 
His triumphs ſhall fing, 
Aſeribing ſalvation 
To Jeſus our king. 
5 Salvation to God 
Who fits on the throne ! 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son ! 
Our Jeſus's praiſes 
The angels proclaim, ' | 
Fall down on their faces, | a 
And worſhip the lamb, | 
6 Then let us adore, 
And give Him his right, 
All Glory. and power, 
And wiſdom, and might, 
All honour, and bleſſing, 
With angels above, 
And thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite love. 


H YM N CXXIII. 


1 OD of uncxampled grace, 
Redeemer of mankind, 

Matter of eternal praiſe _, 3 

We in thy paſſion find: 

Still our choiceſt ſtrains we bring, | 
Still the joyful theme puiſue, 
Thee the Friend of ſinners ling 

Whoſe love is ever new. CE: Neg 


With that myſterious tre, 
Crocthed before our eyes 
Where we our Maker ſee: 


CO 
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jeſus, Lord, what haſt Thou done! 


Publith we the death divine, 
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Weas never love like thine! 


Never love nor ſorrow was, 
Like that my Jeſus ſhew'd; 
See Him ſtreich'd on yonder croſs, 
And cruſh'd beneath our load ! 
Now diſcern the Deity, : 
Now his heavenly birth declare! 
Faith cries out, Tis He, 'tis He, 
My God that ſuffers there ! 


HYMN CXXIV. 
ESUS An the bitter cup: 


The wine, preſs treads alone, 
Tears the graves and mountains up 
By his expiring groan: 
Lo! the powers of heaven he ſhakes; 
Nature in convulſions lies, 


Earth's profoundeſt centre quakes, 


The grea! Jehovah dies! 


Dies the glorious cauſe of all, 
The true eternal Pan, 
Falls to raiſe us from our ſall, 
To ranſom ſinful man: 
Well may Sol withdraw his light, 
With the Sufferer ſympathize, 
Leave the world in-ſudden night, 
While his creator dies. 


| 3 Wellmay heaven be cloath with bet, 


And ſolemn' fackcloth wear, 
Jeſu's agony partake, 
The hour of darknels ſhare: 


L122 Wlovurn 
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Mourn th' aſtonied hoſts abo ye, 
| Silence ſaddens:all tha ſkies, at kn P 
Kindler of ſeraphic love 0 

1 he God of angels dies. 


4 O, my God, He dies for me, 
I feel the mortal ſmart ! 
Sce Hirh hanging on the tree 
A ſight that breaks my heart! 
O that all to Thee might turn! 
Sinners, ye may love Him too,” 
Leok on Him ye.pierc'd and mown 
For one who bled for you. 


% 


3 Weep o'er your deſire and hope 
With tears of humbleſt love; 
Sing, for Jeſus is gone up, 
And reigns enthron'd above! 
Lives our head to die no more: 
Power 1s all to Jeſus given, 
Worſhip d as he was before 
Th” immortal King of heaven, 


6 Lord, we bleſs Thee for thy grace, 

And truth which never fail, 

Haſtening to behold thy face 

Without a dimming veil. 

We ſhall ſee our heavenly King, 
All thy glorious love proclaim, 

Help the angel-quires to fing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb, 


H Y MN CxxV. 


1 ESU, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wandring ſheep, 
Falle to Thee like, Peter I + » | 
Would fain like Peter wee: 
Let me be by grace sctas'd,/. wo! 461 
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On me be all long-ſuffering ſhewn : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 


2 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 
Give me thro? thy dying love 
The humble, contrite heart: 
Give what I have long implor'd 
A portian of thy grief unknown, 
Turn and look, &c. 


3 In reſtoring love again, 
O Jeſus, viſit me, 
Give me back that pleaſing pain, 
That bleſſed miſery: 
Now thy tendering grace afford, 
And make me I hive afflicted one: 
Turn, and look, &c. 


4 Harder than the flinty rock 
My ſtubborn heart remains, 
Till I feel thy mercy's ſtroke, 
I only bite my chains 
Sinning on, though ſelf-abhor'd, 
As devils in their chains I groan; 
Turn, and look, &c. 


5 For thine own compaſſion's ſake 
I ue gracious wonder ſhew, 
Caſt my ſins behind thy back, 

And waſh me white as ſnow : 
If thy bowels-now are ſtir'd, 


If now I would myſelf bemoan > 


Turn, and look, &c, 


6 See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die,. 
Life, and happineſs, and love 
- Drop from thy gracious eye: 


+? ! 
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Speak the reconciling word, ig 


And let thy. mercy melt me don, 1 7 
Turn, and look, &c. 3 


+ Look, as when thine eye el 
The firſt apoltate Man, 
Saw him weltring in his blood, 
And bad him riſe again; 
Speak my paradiſe reſtored, 
Reſtored by thy free grace alone: 
Turn, and look, &c. | 


3 Look, as when thy pity faw 
Thine own in a ſtrange land, 
Forc'd to obey the tyrant' 8 law, 
And feel his heavy hand: 
Speak the ſoul-redeeming word, 
And out of Egypt call thy ſon 
Turn, and look, &c: 


9 Look, as when thy weeping eye 
The bloody city view'd, 
Thoſe, who ſtoned, and doomed to fo 
The prophets, and their God ; 
I deſerve their ſad reward, 
But Ihis my gracious day I own 
Turn, and look, &c, 


10 Look, as when thy grace beheld 
The harlot in diſtreſs, 
Dried her tears, her pardon ſeal'd, 
And bad her go in peace: 
Foulb like her, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
I at thy feet for mercy groan: 


Turn, and look, &c. 


11 Lock as when eondemn'd. for den 
Thou didſt thy followers ſee,” 

oy Daughters of Jeruſahm, e b 

Weep for yourſelves, ndt eng 18 


* 18 17 
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Am I by my God deplored, 3 
And ſhall I not myſelf bemoan? n 
Turn, and look, &c, 


12 Look, as when thy languid eye 
Was cloſed that we might live, 
Father (at the point to die 
My Saviour gaſp'd) forgive ! 
Surely with that dying word 
He turns, and looks, and cries”Tis done! 
O my bleeding, loving Loxo, 
Thou break'ſt my heart of ſtone ! 


H Y MN CXXVI. 


AMB of God, whoſe bleeding love 
We now recal to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find; 
1 hink on us, who think on Thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul releaſe : 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us goin peace: 


— 


9 


By thine agonizing pain, 
*Kind dies 1 we pray, 
By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away; g 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe, 
O remember Calvary, 


And bid us go in peace: 


Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
The finner's pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtifed, , - 
And all our ſickneſs heal: 
By thy paſſion on the, tren 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſc 0 
* | 


wo 


V | 
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O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace, 


4 Never will we hence depart, 
Lill Thou our wants relieve, 
Write ſorgiveneſs on our heart, 
And all thine image give: 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to Thee 
Till perfected in holineſs : 
O remember Calvary, 


And bid go us in peace. 


H YM N CXXVIIL 


1 Rretched, helpleſs, and diftreſt, - - 
Ah! whither ſhall I fly! 
Ever gaſping after reſt, 
I cannot find it nigh, 
Naked ſick, and poor, and blind, 
Faſt bound in ſin and miſe ry, 
Friend of ſinners, let me find 
My help, my all in Thee. 


2 Who my mi wy can relate, 
My depth of woe reveal? 
I Ra. left my firſt eſtate : 
In hapleſs Adam fell. 
Driven out of my abode, 
I now have loſt my perfect bliſs, 
Fallen, fallen out of God, 
And baniſh'd paradiſe. 


3 J am all unclean, unclean, 

Thy purity I want, _ 

My whole heart.is fick of fin 
* my whole head is faint: 

Full of putrifying ſores, | . ; 

Of bruiſes, and of wounds, my foul | 

Looks to Jeſus; help implores,  .} 

And gaſps to be mode Whole. 


In 
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4 In the wilderneſs I tray, 
My fooliſh heart is blind, 
Nothing do I know; the way e 
Of peace I cannot find: 
Jeſu, Lord, reſtore my ſight, 
And take, O take the veil away, 
Turn my darkneſs into light, 
My midnight into day, 


5 Naked of thine image, Lord, 

Forſaken, and alone, 

Unrenew'd, and unreſtor'd, 
I have not Thee put on: 

Over me thy mantle ſpread, 

Send down thy likeveſs from above, 

Let thy goodneſs be diſplay'd, 

And wrap me in thy love. 


6 Poor, alas! Thou know'ſt I am, 
And would be poorer ſtill 
See my nakedneſs and ſhame, 
And all my vileneſs feel: 
No good Thing in me reſides, 
My foul is all an aching void, 
Till thy ſpirit here abides, 
And J am fill'd with God. 


7 Jeſu full of truth and grace, 
In Thee is all I want: 
Be the wanderer's reſting - place, 
A cordial to the faint; 
Make me rich, for 1 am poor, 
In Thee may I my Eden find,. 
To the dying, health reſtore, 
And eye-light to the blind,  * 


8 Cloath me with thy holinefs, ©: .; 
Thy meek bumilityz I ery: 
Put on me thy glorious We,, 
Endue my ſoul with Thee; 1 
* | et 
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Leet thine image be reſtored, 
Thy name and nature let me prove, 
With thy fulneſs fill me, Lord, 
And perfeCt me in love. 


H Y M N CxxVIII. 


| « Ovk Divine, all lovesexcelling, 
| Toy of heaven to earth come down ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown ; 
Jeſu, Thou art all compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love Thou art, 
Viſit us with thy lalvation, ' 
Enter every tretabling heart. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving ſpirit, 
Into every troubled breaſt, 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find that ſecond reſt : 
Take away our Power of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as its beginning, 
| Set our hearts at liberty. 


3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve Thee as thy hoſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe Thee, without ceaſing, 
lory in thy perfect love. | 


| 4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us be, 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
| Perfectly reſtor d in Ther: 


Chang'd 


Chang'd from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
*Till we caſt our crowns before Thee : 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe! 


H Y M N CXXIX. 


HE of thy church triumphant, - 
We joyfully adore Thee; 
Till Thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall ting like thoſe in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices, 
With bleſt anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſling thro” the fire 
Thy love we praiſe, e 
Which knows no days 
And ever brings us niger 
We clap our hands exulting 
In thine almighty favour; 
The love divine, ee e 
Which made us thine, xs 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou doſt conduct thy people, 1 FN 

Thro' torrents of temptation, 
Nor will we fear, N 5 Ts | 
While Thou art ncar,r,,;ññ ⁶ 

The fire of tribulationn:n:n:n 

The world with fin; and ſatan, nm 

In vain our march bppd „ 
By Thee'we hall," - 


- 


MLT Fes 
Break throogh ah Hl 4,144 N 
Arid ſing the ſong of Moes. 
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By faith we ſee the glory 
To which Thou ſhalt e *. 
| The, croſs deſpiſe | 
For that high prise, 
Which Thou haſt Ft before us: 
And if Thou count us worthy, _ 
5 We each as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee Thee ſtand 
At God's Right-hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


H Y M N CXXX. 


LI. praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
* Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and thought and bud laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Iſrael's God; He made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 
He ſaves the oppreſt, He feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


The Lord pours eye-ſight on the blind, 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind; 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace: 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 
4 I'll praiſe Him while He lends me breath, 
12 my voice is loſt in deatſ, 
2 ſhall employ my nobler powers 
My days of praiſe, ſnall neꝰ ex be paſt, 
While life = thought and being laſt | 
Or immortality endures, 
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1 () God of good, th' unfathum'd ſea, 
Who would not give his heart to Thee? 
Who would not love Thee with his might ? 
O Jeſu, lover of mankind, 
Who would not his whole ſoul and mind 
With all his ſtrength to Thee unite. 


2 Thou ſhineſt with everlaſting rays; 

Before the inſufferable blaze, 

Angels with both wings veil their eyes: 

Yet free as air thy bounty ſtreams 

On all thy works, thy mercy's beams, 
Diffufive as the ſun's ariſe. 


3 Aſtoniſhed at thy frowning brow, | 
Earth, hell, and heaven's ſtrong pillars bow, 
Terrible Majeſty is Thine! | As, 
Who then can that vaſt love exprels, ee 
| Which bows Thee down to me, who leſs 
Than nothing am, till Thou art mine! 


4 High-thron'd on heaven's eternal hill, 
In number, weight and meaſure till 
Thou ſweetly ordereſt all that is 
And yet Thou deigneſt to come to me, 
And guide my ſteps, that I with Thee 
Enthron'd, may reign in endleſs bliſs, ., 


5 Fountain of good, all bleſſing flows” N 
From Thee; no want thy ſulneſs know: 
What but Thyſelf can ſt Thou deſire F 
Yes; ſelf.ſufficient as Thou art., 
Thou uoſt'deſtrè my worthleſs heart; 
This, Shy this Thon doſt requireG.. 
Ye! $1199 ba: t5-.uodt bos. ©: 91 f W 
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6 Primeval beauty! in thy ſight 
The firſt- born, faireſt ſons of light; 
See all their brighteſt glories fade: 
W hat then to me thine eyes could turn ? 
In ſin conceiv'd, of woman born, 
A worm, a leaf, a blaſt, a ſhade! 


7 Hell's armies tremble at thy nod, 
And trembling own the almighty God, 
Sovereign of earth, hell, air and ſky; 
But who is this that comes from far, 
Whoſe garments roll'd in blood appear ? 
*Tis God made man for man to die, 


8 O God, of good the unſathom'd ſez, 
Who would not give his heart to Thee ? 
Who would not love Thee with his might? 
O Jeſu, lover of mankind, IN. 
Who would not his whole ſoul and mind, 
With all his ſtren#th to Thee unite ? 


"BH MN CXXXIL 


1 Orv1izrs of Chriſt, ariſe, 
| And put your armour on, 
Strong in the Srenah which God ſupplies 
Thro' his eternal Son; 
Strong in the Lord of hoſts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts 
Is more than conqueror, _ 


2 Stand then in His great might, * 
With all his ſirengeh ee le 

And take, to arm you for the flignt, 
The panoply of God.. 


a o5 ) — I - _ * ' - 
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That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts paſt, 
Ye may o'ercome thro' Chriſt alone, 
And Rand entire at laſt, | 


3 Stand then againſt your foes, 
In cloſe and firm array: 

Legions of wily fiends oppole 
Throughout the evil day; 
But meet the ſons of night, 
But mock their vain deſign, 

Arm'd in the arms of heavenly light, 

Of righteouſneſs divine, 


4 Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakneſs of the ſoul, 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole ; 
Indiſſolubly join'd, 
To battle all proceed; 

But arm yourſelves with all the mind, 
That was in Chriſt your head. 


5 Let truth the girdle be, 
That binds your armour on, 
In faithful, firm fincerity 
To Jeſus cleave alone : 
Let faith and love combine 
To guard your valiant breaſt : 
The plate be righteouſneſs divine, 
Imputed, and impreſt, 


6 Still let your feet be ſhod, 
Ready his will to do, 
Ready in all the ways of God: 
His glory to purſue : 
Ruin is ſpread beneath, 
The goſpel-greaves put on, 
And ſafe thro' all the ſnares of death: 
Jo life eternal run. 


| 
| 
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7 Rut above all, lay hold 
On faith's viorious ſhield, 
Arm'd with that adament, and gold, 
Be ſure to win the field: 
If faith ſurround your heart, 
Satan ſhall be ſubdued: 
Repell'd his every fiery dart, | 
And quench'd with Jeſu's blood. 


8 [Jeſus hath died for you! 

What can his love withſtand ? 
Believe ; hold faſt your ſhield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand r 

Believe, that Jeſus reigns, 

All power to Him is given; 
Believe, till freed from ſin's remains, 

Believe yourſelves to heaven. 


Your Rock can never ſhake : 

Hither, He ſaith, come up! 
The helmet of ſalvation take, 

The confidence of hope: 

Hope for his perfect love, 
Hope for his people's reſt, 
Hope to fit down with Chriſt above, 

And ſhare the marriage. feaſt. 


10 Brandiſh in faith til] then 
The Spirit's two edged ſword, 
Hew all the ſnares of fiends and men 
In pieces with the Word; 
ITis written : This applied 
Baffles their ſtrength, and art, 
Spirit and foul with this divide 
And joints and marrow part. 


11 To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with conſtant care, 
Still walking in your captain's ſight, . 
And watching unto prayer ; 
| Ready 


— 
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Ready for all Alarms, 
Stedfaſtly ſet your face, 
And always exerciſe your arms, 
And uſe your every grace. 


12 Pray, without ceaſing pray, 

(Your captain gives the word) 
His ſummons chearfully obey, 

And call upon the Lord: 

To God your every want 

In inſtant prayer diſplay, -. 
Pray always, pray and never faint 
Pray, without ceaſing pray. 


13 In fellowſhip; alone, 
To God with faith draw near, 
Approach his courts, beſiege his throne 
With all the powers of pray er: 
Go to his temple, go. 
Nor from his altar move: 
Let every houſe his worſhip know, 
And every heart his love. 


14 To God your ſpirits dart, 
Your ſouls in words declare, 
Or groan, to Him who reads the. heart, 
| Th' unutterable prayer: 
His mercy now implore, - 
And now ſhew forth his praiſe, 
In ſhouts, or ſilent awe, adore 
His miracles of grace, 


15 Pour out your ſouls to God, 
And bow them with your knees, | 
And ſpread your hearts and hands abroad, 
And pray for Sion's peace; 
Your guides and' brethren bear 
For ever on your mind; 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer, 
In graſping all mankind, 


From 
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16 From ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray, 
Tread all the powers of darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought day ; 
Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his ſoldiers, Come,” 
Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from high, 
And takes the conquerors home. 


HY.MN CXXXIII. 


. WAY my unbelieving fear! 


Fear ſhall in me no more have place; 


My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightneſs of his face: 

But ſhall I therefore let Him go, , 
And baſely to the tempter yield? 

No, in the ſtrength of Jelus, no! 
I never will give up my ſhield... 


Altho? the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 
The withering fig-tree droop and die;. 
The field elude the tiller's toil, 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all'the bleating race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord; 
The God of my ſalvation praiſe. 


2 Barren altho' my ſoul remain, 
And no one bud of grace appear; 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But ſin, and only ſin is here; 
Altho' my gifts and comforts loſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee, 
Yet will I in my Saviour truit, 


And glory that He died for me. 


In. 


2 


3 


— 


4 


5 


6 


8 
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In hope believing againſt hope, 
Jeſus my Lord and God I claim, 
Jeſus my rength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in en s name: 


To me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, | 
My ſoul ſhall then outſtrip the wind, 

On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


HYMN CXXXIV. 


er of all grace, 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
Thy Son Thou bas given to die in our place. 


With j joy we approve 
The deſign of thy love; 
'Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 


Tongue cannot explain 


That love of God-man, 
Which the angels deſire to look into in vain, 


It dazzles our eyes: 
Thought cannot ariſe, 
To find out a cauſe why the Infinite dies. 


Or if pity inclined 
H im to die for mankind; 
The ground of his pity what ſeraph can find! 
He came from above, 
Our curſe to remove: 
He hath loved, He bath loved us, becauſe He 
would love: | 


Love moved Him to die, 
And on this We rely 
He hath loved, He hath. loved'u us we cannot tell 
Why. N 
But this we can tell, 
He hath loved us fo well, | 
As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell. 
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9 He hath ranſomed our race; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 


Or worthily ſing thy unſpeakable grace. 
10 Nothing elſe will we know * 
In our journey below, | 

But finging thy grace to thy paradiſe go. 


11 Nay, and when we remove 
To the manſions above, 


Our heaven ſhall {till be to ſing of thy love. 
12 Thrice happy employ ! 
We there ſhall enjoy | 
A fullneſs of pleaſure that never can cloy. 
13 The heavenly quire 
With us ſhall a pire, 
And gladly our loving Redeemer admire, 
14 Thy wonders of grace 
The angels ſhall praiſe, | 
Yet ever come ſhort in their loftieſt lays. 
15 We all ſhall commend | 
The love of our friend, 
For ever beginning what never ſhall end. 


16 When time is no more, 
We {till ſhall adore | 
Thy ocean of love without bottom or ſhore. 
17 |, Forthis do we wait; | 


Come Lord, and tranſlate | 
Our ſouls to their Fates N eſtate, 1 
18 O haſten the day} opt ns 4 | 
He will not delay, | 
But quickly return, and ebe us away; 
19 E're long we ſhalt fly | 


i 1s VAT 8 

To the regions on high th g 2992S 
For Jfrad''s ſtrength — Nhe ye 7 „WW 
20 He ſobn fh dþ | 


I. 
He more an EY ( Ca 
Our Jeſus i 15 come, aud Eternity $ Here. 
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H YM N CXXXV. 


1 OD For an heart to praiſe my God! 
| An heart from fin ſet free, 
An heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely ſpilt for me! 


2 An heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone. 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life, nor death, can part 
From him that dwells within, 


4 An heart in every thought renew'd, 
And fill'd with love divine, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine, 


3 Thy tender heart is Kill the ſame 
And melts at human woe : 
Jeſu, for Thee diſtreſt I am, 
I want thy love to know. 


6 My heart, Thou know'ſt, can never reſt 
*Till Thou create my peace, 
Till of mine Eden re-polleſt, 
From ſelf, and fin, I ceaſe. 


7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 
Beſtow the peace unknown, 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white-ſtone. 
$ Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love. „ 
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H N cxxxv. 52 


1 C holy ſpirit, heavenly dove, 


With all thy quick'ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of facred love, 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele earthly toys; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys! 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs; 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Father ſhall we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate ; 
Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


Come holy ſpirit, heavenly dove, 
With all thy quickening powers: 

Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours, 


HY MN CxxXVI. 


1 FA Lord, incline thy gracious ear, 
My plaintive ſorrows weigh, 

To Thee for ſuccour I draw near, 

To thee I humbly pray. 


2 Still will J call with lifted eyes, 


Come, O my God, and-King,” 


K 1 


? 


x 7 1 


'Till Thou regard my cealsleſs.erizs, + ©: 
And ſull deliverance bring. 


4 
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3 On Thee, O God of purity, 
I wait for hallowing grace : 


None without holineſs {hall ſee 
The glories of thy face, 


4 In ſouls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canſt delight; 
Nor ſhall 2 while unſaved from fin , 
Appear before thy fight. 


5 But all who put their truſt in Thee, 
Thy mercy ſhall proclaim, 
And ſing with chearful melody, 
Their dear Redcemer's name, 


6 Protected by thy guardian grace 
They ſhall extol thy power, | 
Rejoice, give thanks and ſhout thy praiſe, 
And triumph evermore. 


7 They never ſhall to evil yield, 
Defended from above, 
And kept and covered with the ſhield 
Of thine almighty love. 


8 To Father, Son and Holy-Ghoſt, 
| Who ſweetly all agree, 
To ſave a world of ſinners loſt, 
Eternal glory be. 


H YM N CXXXVIII. 


1 HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be 
That I ſhall find my All in Thee, 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love? 


2 A poor blind child I wander here, | 
If haply I may feel Thee near; * 
O dark. dark, dark, (1 ſtill muſt lay). 
Amidſt the blaze N golpel- day 1 


Thee, 
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g Thee, only Thes 1 fain would find, 


And caſt the world and fleſt behind: I 
Thou, only Thou to me be given, 
Of all Thou haſt in earth or heaven. 


4 When from the arm of fleſh ſet free, 


| Jeſu, my foul ſhall fly to Thee: 
Jeſu, when I have loſt my all, 


My foul ſhall on thy boſom fall. 


5 Whom man forſakes, Thou wilt not leave, 


Ready the outcaſts to receive, 
Tho' all my ſimpleneſs I own; | 
And all my faults to Thee are known. 


6 Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt? 


Thou wilt in no-wiſe caſt me out, | 
An helpleſs ſoul that comes to Thee 
With only fin and miſery, 


7 Lord, I am ſick; my ſickneſs cure; 


J want; do Thou enrich the poor: 
Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop, 
O lift the abje& ſinner up. 


a Lord, F am blind: be Thou my fight : : 


1 


i 


Lord. I am weak; be Thou my niente FE 


An helper of the helpleſs be; 
And 9] me hos my All in Thee. 


' e . — * 
H Y. MN cxxxIX. 
O! He comes nth clas deſcending,” 


Once for favoured firineri{lain !'- 
Thouſand thouſand faints' rana, 


Swell the trium 11 Nasen d 
J EO LEDGE TH IR WIG £2 
God appears © e Wie 10 8210 2 


* 


Every 


( 143 ) 


2 Every eyeſhall now behold him 2711 2 
Robed in dreadful Majeſty, - A 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold 4:90 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


3 The dear tokens of his paſſion 
Still his dazzling body bears, 
Cauſe of endleſs exultation 
To his ranſom'd worſhippers ; 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious ſcars! 


4 Yea, amen! let all adore Thee | 
High on thine eternal Throne * 
Saviour, take the power and glory e 
Claim the kingdom for thine an 
Jan, J=znovan, N 
Everlaſting God, come down! 


HYMN. 1 OS 


OME, thou conqueror of the nations, | 
On thy great white horſe appear! 11 8 


Earthquakes, dearths and deſolationg 
Signify thy kingdom ner: 444 
True and faithful, 1 191 Ha 


Stabliſh thy dominion bere.. 


* Thine the kingdom, power and glory, 

Thine the ranſomed nations are : 

Let the heathen fall before hee, » ; 
Let the iſles thy power nar ba 9 

Judge and conquer 


+ 


All mankindan righteous. wre 54 19 


3 Thee let all mankind admire, oll 
iet of our Joy and read! - 


N 2 Flame 
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Flame, thine eyes with heavenly fire, | 
Many crowns upon thy head 
But thine eſſence, 


None, except Thyſelf, can read. 


4 Yet we know our Mediator, 
By the Father's grace beſtow'd, 
Meanly cloath'd in human nature, 
Thee we call the Word of God; 
" Fleſh thy veſture, 
Dipt in thy own ſacred hlood, 


5 Followed by the hoſt of Heaven, 
(White their robes, their courſers white) 
Come and let the word be given 
Let thy ſword the nations ſmite; 
With thy judgments, 
With thine iron ſcepter fight, 


Captain, God of our ſalvation, 
Thou who haſt the wine-preſstrod, 
Borne the Almighty's indignation, _ 
Quench'd the fierceſt wrath of God, 
Take the kingdom 
Claim the purchaſe of thy blood, 


7 On thy thigh and veſture written, 
Shew the world thy heavenly name, 
That with loving wonder ſmitten, 
All may glorify the Lamb, 
All adore Thee, | 
All the Lord of Lords proclaim, 


8 Honour, Glory, and Salvation, 
To; the Lord our God we give, 
Power and endleſs adoration, 
Thou art worthy to receive; 2 | 
Reign triumphant, | - a 
King of * 8 ever live! I FF. 


— 
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HYMN CXLIL 


1 Sy on my partners in diſtreſ, 


My comrades thro” the wildernels, 


Who ſtill your bodies feel! 
A while forget your griefs and fears, 
And louk beyond the vale of tears 
To that celeſtial hill, 


Beyond the bounds of time, and ſpace, . 

Look forward to that happy place, 
The ſaints ſecure abode, 

On faith's ſtrong eagle pinions riſe, 

And force your paſlage to the ſkies, - 
And ſcale the mount of Go. 


See where the Lamb in glory ſtands, . 
Incircled with his radient bands, 
And join th? angelic powers; 
For all that height of glorious bliſs, . 
Our everlaſting portion is, 
And all that heaven is ours. 


Who ſuffer for our Maſter here, 
We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his fide fit down ; 

To patient faith the prize is ſure, ' 
And all that to the end endure 

The croſs, ſhall wear the crown, 


Thrice bleſſed bliſs-inſpiring hope; 
It lifts the fainting ſpirit up ! 
It brings to life the dead ! 


Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt,'. ; 


And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our head. 


6 That great myſterious Deity 


We ſoon with open Face ſhall 1 


The beatific ſighjt 
Fx 


Sh 


2 


11 


*J 


d 


None can withſtand thy conquering blood. 
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Shall fill the heav'nly courts w 


And wide diffuſe the golden blzze 
Of everlaſting light! | 


ith praiſc, 


The Father ſhining on his throne, i 


The glorious co-eternal Son, 
The Spirit one and ſeven, 

Conſpire our rapture to compieat, 

And lo! we fall before his feet, 
And ſilence heightens heaven. 


In hope of that extatic pauſe, 

Jeſus, we now iuſtain thy croſs 
And at thy footſtool fall, | 

Till Thou our hidden life reveal, is 

Till Thou our raviſhed ſpirits fill, £ 
And Godis all in all. 


H YM N CXLII. 


| () Jeſu, fource of calm re poſe, 


Thy like nor man nor angel knows, 
Faireſt among ten thouſand fair, 
Even thoſe whom death's ſad fetters bound, 


Whom thickeſt darknef;, compals'd round, 


Find light ard life, if thou appear. 


Effulgence of the light divine, 
E'er rolling planets knew to ſhine, 

E'er time its ceaſeleſs courſe began; 
Thou, when th' appointed time was come, 
Didſt not abhor the virgin's womb, 


But God with God wert man with man. 
„ . * 4 


The world, ſin, death, oppoſe in vain, 

Thou. by thy dying death haſt ſiain, . 
My great deliverer, and my God; - 

in vain does the old dragon rage, 

In vain althell its powers engage: 


Lord 


V 


—_— 
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4 Lord over all, ſent to fulfil 
Thy gracious Father's ſovertign will, 
To thy dread ſcepter will I bow ; 
With duteous reverence at thy feet, 
Like humble Mary, lo! I fit, 
Speak, Lord, thy cervant heareth now. 


N 


3 Renew thine image, Lord i in me, 
Lowly and gentle may I be, : 
No charms but theſe to Thee are dear: 
No anger mayſt Thou ever find, 
No pride in my unruffled mind, 
But faith and heaven- born peace be there. 


6 A patient, a victorious mind, 
Which life and all things caſts behind, 
Springs forth obedient to thy call; 
An heart which no deſire can move, 
But ſtill t adore, believe and love, 
Give me, my, Lord, my life, my all. 


RF 


1 God of my ſalvation, hear 
And help a ſinner to draw near. 
With boldneſs tothe throne of grace: 
Help me thy benefits to fing, | 
And ſmile to ſee me feebly bring 1. 
My humble ſacrifice of Praiſe. 1 311 


2 I cannot praiſe Thee as 1 would, i 
But thou art merciful and good : BL Yr 
I know thounever wilt i "We 
+ The day of ſmall and feeble things,. 
But bear me till on eagle's wings 
To all the- heights of love 1 rige 


3 A vile backſliding inner . 
Ten thouſand deaths deſerve to die, 
Vet ſtill by ſovereign grave I live: 1 
B Saviour 


4 157 * ' 7 4 ? 
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Saviour, to Thee I Rill look up, 
I ſee an open door of hope, | 
And wait thy fulneſs to receive. 


4 How ſhaltT'tthank Thee for the grace, 
The truſt | have to fee thy face, 

When fin ſhall all be murg'd away! 
The night of doubts and ſears is paſt, 
The morning-ſtar appears at laſt, 

And I ſhall ſee. thy perfect day. 


5 Already, Lord, I feel thy power, 
Preſerved from evil every hour, 
My great preſerver I proclaim; 
IT and ſtrength in Thee | have, 
I find, I find Thee ſtrong to ſave, 
And know that Jeſus is thy name, 


6 By faith 1 every moment ſtand, 
Strangely upheld by thy right-hand,. 
I my own wickednels eſehew: 
A ſinner I am kept from fin, 
And Thou ſhalt make me pure within, 
And Thou ſhall form my ſoul anew. 


1 T ESU$ lover of my ſoul, Sz 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt {till is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 
*Till the ſtorm of lite is paſt; 
Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on Thee: 


Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 


Still ſupport and comfort me: ws 
5 Al 
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All wy truft on Thee is ſtay d, 
All my help from Thee I bring : 
Cover my defenceleſs head | 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


Thou, O Chrift, art all I want, 
More than all-in Thee I find: 

Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 

Juſt and holy is thy name, | 
I am all unrighteouſneſs ; 

Falſe, and full of fin, Iam, 
Thou art full of truth and grace, 


Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my fin : 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within ;. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 


Riſe to all eternity, 
HY M N CXLV. 


1 ſhepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
he joy and defire of my heart, 

For cloſer communion I pine, 

I long to refide where Thou art; 

The Paſture I languiſh to find 

Where all who their ſhepherd obey, 

| Are fed on thy boſom reclined, 

Are ſcreen'd from the heat of the day. 


2 Ah, ſhew me that happieſt place, 
That place of thy people's abode, 

Where ſaints in an extagy gaze, 

And hang on a crucified God: 


Thy 


— — — — N 
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Thy love for a ſinner declare, 3 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree, 
My ſpirit to Calvary, bear, 
To ſuffer, and triumph with Thee. 


3 Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 
There only J covet to reſt, 12 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt ; 
*Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, . 


Conceal'd in the clift of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 


H Y M N CXLVI. 


1 O When ſhall we ſweetly remove! 
O when ſhall we enter our reſt !' 

Return to the Sion above, bY A dB: 
The mother of ſpirits diſtreſt! 
That city of God, the great king, 
Where ſorrow and death are no more, 
But ſaints our Immanuel ſing, 
And cherub and ſeraph adore, . 


2 Not all the archangels can tell, e Tee 
Ihe joys of that holieſt place, IE, 
Where Jeſus is pleas'd to reveal 
The light of his heavenly face; 
When 1 in the rapturous flame, 
The Sight Beatific they prove, 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
And baſk in che beams of his love. 


g Who then upon earth can conceive, 
The bliſs that in heaven they ſhare ;; 


W020 ton this dark world would logs IG 


And chearfully die to be there +41 sc! 
O Saviour, regard dur complaints, 


— 


0 Array'd | 


5 


6 


* 


Array'd in thy Majeſty come, 
Fulfil the deſires of thy ſaints, 
And ſuddenly gather us home. 


Thou knoweſt in the ſpirit of prayer, 
We groan thy appearing to ſee, 
Refign'd to the burden we bear, 

But longing to triumph with Thee, 
*Tis good at thy word to be here, 

"Tis better in Thee to be gone, 

And ſee Thee in glory appear, 

And riſe to a ſhare of thy throne. 


To mourn for thy coming is ſweet, 
To weep at thy longer delay:: 

But-T hou whom we haſten to meet 
Shalt chaſe all our forrows away: 
The tears ſhall be wiped from our eyes 
When Thee we behold in the cloud, 
And echo the joys of the ſkies, 

And ſhout to the trumpet of God. 


Come then to thy languiſhing bride, 
Who went'ſt to prepare us a place, 
Receive us with Thee to abide, 
And reſt in thy mercy's embrace: 
Our heaven of heavens be this 
Thy fulneſs of mercy to prove, 
Implung'd in the glorious abyſs, 
And loſt in the ocean of love. 


iry 21 


HY MN CXLVI. 


Jen help thy fallen creature! 


Conqueror of the world Thou alt; 


Stronger than the fiend, and greater 
Than this poor rebellious heart: 
f 5 215. . E 


Power 


— 


— 


Power I know to Thee is given, 
Power to ſentence or releaſe, 

Power to ſhut, and open heaven; 
Thou alone haſt all the keys. 


2 Open then in great compaſſion, 
Open mercy's door to me, 
Out of mighty tribulation 
Bring me forth thy face to ſee : 
O cut ſhort my days of mourning, 
uickly to my reſcue come, 
Let me ſuddenly returning 
Reach my everlaſting home. 


J Hear me, Lord, myſelf, bemoaning, 
Baniſh'd from my native place, 
Languiſhing for God and groaning 
| To appear before thy face: 
From this bodily oppreſſion, 
Set my earneſt ſpirit free, : 
Give me now.the full poſſeſſion, 
Let me now thy glory ſee, | 


4 If Thou ever didſt diſcover, 
To my faith the promis'd land, 
Bid me now the ſtream paſs over, 
On that heavenly border ſtand : 
Now ſarmount whate'er oppoſes, 
Into thy embraces fly; 
Speak the word Thou ſpakeſt to gs, 
Bid me get me up, and die. 


HYMN CXLVIIL. 


11 * 1 E voice of my beloved ſounds, 


While o'er the mountain-tops he bounds 
He flies exulting o'erthe hills, © 
And alt my foul with tranſport fills! 


Genily doth He chide my ſtay, © © 
V KRiſe, my love; and come away. 
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2 The ſcatter'd clouds are fled at laſt 
The rain is gone, the winter paſt, 
- The lovely vernal flowers appear, 
The warbling quire enchant our ear: 
Now with ſweetly penſive moan, 
Codes the turtle-dove alone. 


HYMN CXLIX, 


3 JESUS my love my life my peace, 
Jeſus is mine and I am his, 
H is bride, his dear-bought property, 
Who lov'd, and gave himſelf for me: 
Joy and glory of my ſoul, . 
While eternal ages roll! 12 WI 


my 
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A LL glory and praiſe. — 7 1 
All ye that. paſs. by, & 8 
Ah tell us no more — ü — 5: 6 


| Away with our fears | ; — „ 8 
Almighty God of truth and love, 4% 35 
And lei this feeble body fail, 50 59 


Ah woe is me conſtrain'd to dwell 52 62 
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 29 89 
Ah lovely appearance of death _ 34 4 
Away with our ſo1row and fear 958 
Ariſe my ſoul ariſe — 87 98 
All thanks to the Lamb, Who gives us 10 {- 
meet Sat 117 120 
way my unbelieving feat! 8 236 293 
= : 723. 3: 83 s 10 OI 
Being of beings, e 49 
Brother in Chriſt and well-belov'd e 76 


Before Jehovah's av ſul throne 73 0 8 
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Come ye that love the Lord, E 
b as Wo 2. 22414 9 14 

Come deſire of nations come,  __ 9 

> 1 108 


Clap your hands, ye people all, oY we? Se” 
Come, and let us ſweetly j join 2 23 25 
Come, thou high and lofty Lord; © ==> M8 - 0 


Come let us join our chearful fongs, 44 52 
P 


Eternal power, whoſe high abode 


Come, let us aſcend, — yy 104 
Come, holy Sprit, bravenly dove, 140 16 
Come thou conqueror of the nation 448 10 
Come on my partners in diſtreſs 145 141 


Enſiav'd to ſenſe to pleaſure prone, 
Extended on a curſed tree, 
Eternal depth of love divine, 


85 F. | 
n 
Fathet, our hearts, we lift, „„ 
From whence the dire portents around, 39 15 
Father, how wide thy glories mine, 49 58 
ber if juſtly ſtill we claim ba 72 
*ather, Son, and Holy Shoſt, % 10 
Father of light from who proceeds 108 10g 


Faint is my head, and lick my heart, 113 148 


56 


. 5 . 
God of almighty love, 43 16 
Glory be to God on high 29 24 
God of all redeeming grace, 120 423 
God of all grace and majeſty 1 


Glory to God whoſe ſovereign grace 71 Bo 
Cod of my life, whoſe gracious power, 74 84 


God of unexampled grate 120 123 
H. 
Holy Lamb, who Thee receive, 16 20 
Hark, dull ſoul, how every thing „„ 
Hail the day that ſees Him fife, 25 30 
Hebpr Magdalen, to whom — 2 3 
Tapp foul, that ſafe from harms, 29 33 
How dad our ſtate by aature is 32 3d 
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Happy the ſouls to Jeſus joined 40 
Hall Father, whoſe creating call 48 
Hail God the Son, in glory crown'd, 48 


2 Hail holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, third, e ; 54 71 


: Hail holy, holy, holy Lora! 54 64 
Happy foul, thy 4 ended; 58 68 
Happy the man that finds the grace, 61 70 
He comes, He comes, the judge ſevere, 77 88 
He dies, the heavenly lover dies, 79 90 
Head of the church triumphant 2129 129 
2 5 8 1 = x QJ 
Jeſus, come, my hope of glory 8 10 
7 my Lord attend , | 13.-. 14 
Infinite power, eternal Lord, 38 44 
# Jeſu, Thou are my righteouſneſs, ” $2... v0 
Jeſu, my life, Thyſelf apply, | N 
Jeſu, thy blood and righteouſneſs, 57 67 
J thirft, Thou wounded Lamb of God 66 75 
Jeſus; in whom the Godhead's rays 68 77 
7 e boundleſs love to me © 105 "$42 
: Jeſus drinks the bitter cup: 3 3 124 
13 thy pitying eye 122 125 
1 41 praiſe my Maker while I've breath 130 130 
> Jeſu, lover of my ſoul — 148 144 
Jeſu, help thy fallen creature "TRE": 147 
© Jeſus my love, my life, my peace 153. 149 
. 1 We," 3 G 
1 if Thou the grace impart, 29% 21 
Lord and God of heavenly powers, 18 22 
Lord, all I am is known to Thee, 35 40 
Lord, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire 36 41 
Let him to whom we now belong 37 43 
Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 41 48 
Let eafth and heaven agree, — 90 99 
Lo, God is here, let us adore 101 108 
J. amb of God, whoſe bleeding love 125 126 
;Loverdivine, all loves excellingſ, 128 128 
% he comes with clouds deſcending 14 19 
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My My fies. I am thine 
NY God the ſpring of all my joys 
' My 1 before Thee proſtrate lies, 
58 45-1... oh 
7 9 qu, m my reli — 
us my hope, 
8 Goa our help in ages paſt, 
501 hou holy Lamb divine, 
bw Sun of righteouſneſs ariſe, _ 
O Thou who when I did complain, 
O That my load of fin were gone, 
O God, my God, my all Thou art 
0 Thou our byſband, brother, friend, 
Our Lord i lis riſen from the dead, 
0 Love divine, how ſweet Thou art 


'O Love divine, what haſt Thou done 


8 God o f our forefathers hear 


0 What, mall I do My Saviour to \ praiſe 116 


O God of good, th' unfathom'd ſea, 
0 God. of all grace, 
8 for an heart to praiſe my God; 
O Lord, incline thy gracious ear, 
2 O Jefu, ſource of calm repoſe 
O Bod of my ſalvation hear, 
Oben ſhall we ſweetly remove 


4 5 | 


'Praife be to the Father given, 
Praiſe ye the Lord, ye immortal quire 
9 ye the Lord : Tis good to raiſe 
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Son of God thy being tant 

Sweet is the memory of OM 

Sinners, obey the goſpel — "yh 
Stay, Thou inſulted Ipirit ſtay, © 


Sinners rejoice, your peace is 1280 Sher 
Soldiers of Chriſt, atiſe, © Ay 


Is. 


Thou very Paſchal Lamb, 
Thee we adore eternal Name, RG 
The Lord how fearful is his —_— + 2 
he ſpacious firmament on 1 
Do Jeſu, art our 
e Lord Jehovah ns, 
Thou aal truth 215 3 tr 
Thee, Jeſu, Thee the faaner's friend 
Thou God of g orious majeRy, -. 200 10 
Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 104 41 
Then Pit L love, my ſtrength, my tower 20 142 
hidden —— calia e paſe 110 1138 
Thou hidden love of God, whoſe hewitt, 414; 446 
Tis fhniſh'd! 'tis done 418.124 
Thou Shepherd of Vr acl, and mine 8 1449 443 
en of my. Beloved faunds +: Ayg# was 
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Who inthe Lotd eins „ese a pg 
When rifing from the bed of gem . 5 
When all the mercies of my God, 


With glory clad, with ſtretigth array" 0 a 555 
When ſhall thy lovely face be ſeen 80 5 
When I ſurvey the wonderous cr 8 3 
Wretched, helpleſs, aud aad diſtreſt, 1148. | a 


When, gr Fracious acious Lord, when ſhall it iy wk fr 730 
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That this part of Divine'Worſhiþ may be the more accep- 
table to God, as well as the more profitable to yourſelf 
and gthers, be careful lo obſerve the following directions. 

x. EARN theſe Tunes be fore you leaxrmanyr, 97 

thers; aſterwards learn as many as yon 
pleaſe. 7 | nie 
ll. Sing them exactly as they are printed here, 
without! altering or mending them at all; and if 
you have learned to ſing them otherwiſe, unlearn 
it as ſoon as you can. 
III. Sing All, See that you join with the congre- 


gation as frequently as you can. Let not a flight 


degree of weakneſs or wearineſs hinder you. If 
it is a croſs to you, take it up and you will find | 
a bleſſing. | 

IV. Sing /uflily and with a good courage. Be. 
ware of ſinging as if you were half dead, or half a 
ſleep; but lift up your voice with ſtrength. Be no 
more afraid of your voice now, nor more aſhamed 
of its being heard, than when you ſung the ſongs | 
of Satan, 

V. Sing modeſtly, Do not baul, fo as to be hear 
above, or diſtinct from the reſt of the congrega- 
tion, that you may not deſtroy the harmony ; but 
ſtrive to unite your voices together, ſo as to make! 
one-clear melodious ſound. 

VI. Sing in Time: whatever time is ſung be ſave a 
to keep with it. Do not run before nor ſtay be- 


hindiit; but attend cloſe to the leading voices, 


and move therewith as exactly as you can; and 
take care you ſing not too flow, This drawling way, 
naturally. ſteals. on all who are. lazy; and it 187 
hich time to drive it out from among us, and ling,” 
all our tunes juſt as quick as We. did at firſt, Fa 
VII. Above all fing ſpiritually... Have an eye tc 
God in every word. you ſing- Aim at pleaſigg 
Him more than yourſelf, oxany other creature, In 
order to this attend ſtrictly to the ſenſe of what you, 
ſing, andFſee that your Heart is riot <afriecaway! 
with the ſound, but offered to Gd comnualty* 


ſo- thalls r ſingi ing be ſuch ae Loni eur A 


prove | reward. when. he cometh in 
tha clouds of heaven. 
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15 14. ere © contains two Minnums: 


— 2 


: AA; Uranun NS 9 contains two Crotchets: 
, A (ue. 2 I % contains two Quavers: 
f | A Quarer | | 1 contains two Semiquaers 


A Frm rare C1 Poomtains, two Demiſemiquacer 
Ry. 2 
A Doren, guuren. | is written thus I; $5". 
« | Sl. 5 
u. The 0 Notes. in Muſic * are uſually Placed 
| within five Lines. C If there be an' extraor- 
Adinary Line above or below theſe it 275 


termed a . dir Line. Ke. 

There are in all ene W. hs: . 
no more, repreſented by the ſeven. en 
Lotters of the Alphabet. There ſeem indeec 
to be mo re in moſt Tunes: but they are 
only A repetition "of theſe: In writing... 
them C is placed on a Ledger Line below; 
Don the Space below the firſt Line, rec 
koning upwards, E on the firſt Lind; F 
on the firſt Space, 6 on the ſecond Line, 
A. on the fecond Space, B. on N Apa 
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ta. 
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Lins, C on the third space. This 3 


led an Octave, being the Eighth . 
Note from the former O, as in the 0 8 
lowing Example, 
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"If any {Mates be. wrote on 1 Ledger | 
., they are called G9, 
Aw Alt and ſo on. If any be wrote 
on Ledger lines below C „they are 
called double B double A KG. 


Wing From c to C there are two ict 
Notes C and F. For C riſes but half a. 
note above B, F but half a note above 
"it; It eis Trom theſe chat Tunes are termed 


either Flat þ, or Vai F-. If the Half. 


notes are the fourth and the eighth No te, 


| Its: a eg Tune If the third and 


-Cixth it 1s a Nat tune. This. may appear ; 


krone the. follo owin ng See, 


* - PF. 
4 
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Here you may obſerve 1. That the 


Half notes Fand C are but half as far dif. 


tant from E and B as the reſt of the Note 


| : are from each other: 2. That in the fi oft 


Octave” (or Eight Notes). they are the 


fourth and eighth, in the ſecond. the third. 
and ſixth. 3. The firſt third in the former is 
termed a 1Grontr Third as it contains four 


half noteszin the latter, it is termed a Lefoer 


Aue becuuſi it contains only three half notes 
and for this reaſon the former is called a Sharp, 
and the. latter a flat Key. 4. A Maas Mark 


prefixt to any Note raiſes it half a Note high. 


er; aul preſixt ſinks it kulf a note lower. 5. 


Flats or Sharps ſet ot the beginning of a Line or 


Space, affect all the notes thereon: unleſs ſhis 


Marth be prefixt to any Note,which men 


ſounds AA. But 6. An Accidental = 


Flat, Sharp or Natural Mark, affects only 


the notes in that Bar. 7. Every Haug 
©Znnc ends in C, every Z7a/ Lame”. 


Im A: (Except it be tranſpoſed V 


Iv. The. Hao moſt frequently ſed i in 


Vocal Muſic are three, Adayzo ſlow, Zu 
middle, Allegro ſwift. In Adagro a 


Semibreve takes. up the time wherein a 
Pendulum ſtrikes four ſtrokes: In Za 


the time wherein it ſtrikes three ſtrokes: 


In e Allegro the time wherein it ſtrikes 
two ſtrokes. But this holds only in 


5 Comm ON Dime wherein a Semibreve ; 
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Los Notes vquiratont to it) fn. up a 


Bar, that is the Space contained be- 
tween two ſtrokes which crols. the | 


five lines. "This. Time is marked thus. 


In Adagio, Largo, ö 
ves * 1 
— — —— I 


1 F Maa called /-7y ck 
and marked thus 4 is made uſe of. 
This is as quick again as Allegro, con. 

taining only two Crotchets, (or Notes 
equal, to them) in a Bar. Ve: 
Vp Nee, is marked either ef. _ 
and then three Minnums, (u of which 
ave equal to a nene are contain 
ed in a Bar. Or thus 3 4» and then three 
Crotchets, (auß of which are equal to a 
Semibreve ) are contained in a Bar; or 
thus . and then three Quavers, Ag. 
of which are equal to a Semibreve) are 
contained in a Bar. Obſerve, three Min- 
| nums, Triple Time, are ſung as quick in 
any Mood, as two. Minnums Common Time, 
in the ſame Mood: Recauſe three Minnums 
in Triple Time, are only equal to three. 
Crotchets in | Common Time; which there. 


TV; 5 208 
1 * * 
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fore makes every Bar in ach Mood of 

| Triple Time, to be one fourth quicker than 
a Bar in Common Time, MON it be in the 
fame Mood. | 


. To Beat 8 in ow common Time, 
at the firſt ſtroke of the pendulum ſtrike 
| Jour hand down; at the ſecond move it 
1 to the Right,at the third lift it up, at the 
7 - fourth move it to the Left . Or ( which is 
, more common) ſing the firſt two Notes 
(or firſt half) of the Bar, with the hand 
down, and the laſt mole with it up. | 
An beating 25 gl. Te Zane, the firſttwo | 

thirds_of the Bar are uſually ſung with 
the hand down; and the laſt third part of 
it with the hand up: always obſerving that 

- the hand muſt be put down, at the begin. 

ning of every perfect Bar; both i in Com. 
mon and Triple Time. 


| VI. The (us are three; JA, hich 1s 


] marked thus . . thus =. and Buys 
thus (Or- But when ve ſing only . one Part, 
as in moſt Congregations, the Tall. 2 


is generally made uſe of in Compoſing, | 


| though the Part be "Ol ey Df Tenor 
Voices. Was” 


VII. A Do. after a Note makes it Cound 
1 half As”. long again; ſo a Semibreve with, 
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a Dot equals. farce Minnums . 555 
| A Hold A over a Note Thews 1 
* it is to be ſounded — than its na 
tural length. ü 
A Tea ſhews you are to 1 e Y 
1ength of the Note whoſe name it bears. 
A. Semibreve Afe> (that i is one which 
e vou are to pauſe the length of a 
Sense ve) is marked under the line thus 
—=—; A Q Hin Beſt | above the line 
thus ; A Crotebet Ree thus P; A ; y 
Gquaver Rot thus 1A a" ax q 
_ thus AJ and a Demyengua ver Moſt 
" thus J. Three (Quavers zeil thus 
-with a 3 above or under them are ras 
in the ſame time as two. 
A J, AJ eve that me Makes” it 
| ating are 15 be ſung to one Syllable. | 
Au is. the chak ing of two diſtinct + 
Notes . eaſily upon one Syllable as long 


as the Time” allows and is, marked thus #7 - 


A Direcl/5- chens that the next | 
Line. begins with the Note even with 
which the Direct. ſtands. 


A. pet 28: cnews the Note. in 


N claded are to be ſang twice. 
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VIII. In- POT Pan to ug l 2 by theNote 
F- 1. Perfectly: underſiand theſe CS, LE 
| Get them well by Heart. 3; Learn to 8850 
N the Scale and Leſsons readily: up an d 
4 down,and 4, To ſtrike the Intervals at 
| once, that is any Note or any two Notes 


a between C and C: Particularly the. Great. 
er and Lefser Thirds. - 


. © Dm is Mme adtering 
the place of the Half. notes, in order to 
make a Tune come-within the five lines, 
{| or to ſuit it to an Inſtrument. 1 
| Every Tune not ending in Cor A is tranC. 
_ poſed. To know whether it be Flat or Sharp, 
* obferve the Aly Note (mat is the laſtꝰ 
=. Count the Third above it: If this be 
two whole Notes from it; then the Tune 
is Sharp: If it be only one Note and an 
half the Tune is Flat. | 
Again. If the third or ſixth Note from 
the Key Note has a Flat upon it, it is a 
+ flat Tune: If the Third or Seventh has a 
| Phony upon it,it is a ſharp WW 
Vet again. If the Key Note be F, and a 
Flat upon the Fourth above it, it is a har) 
Tune. But if the Key be B or E and the 
Ar or F e arp, it is 4 flat Tune. F 
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EX as is. neceſs ary till the half Notes are brough: 


by into their proper places, as in the Natural 
92 Key and then the Tune is Tranſpoſed . 


4 be placed before it at the beginning of the Y 
2 Zorn If it is moved up a Sharp. | | 


1x 


45 Move as many of theſe, either up or 
down i e to the Right Hand or the Left 


WB. If a Note is moved down, a Flat muſl 


Thus any one of the ſeven Letters may 


have the Key Note upon it, whether the Nn 
de Flat or Sharp, and yet the Keys are in 
effect but two; becauſe in each of them 


( except C and A Natural) the half Notes 


muſt be ſo removed by Flats or Sharps 


5 that they may ſtand i in the ſame ea as - 
: | in the Natural ad: «.; 
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